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HROUGH the ages men have 

sought means to avoid the errors of 
human senses. And little by little 
science has learned how to replace guess- 
work by exactness. 


Today we may measure the vast dis- 
tances between the stars and the minute 
length of light vibrations. Actual 
measurements as fine as one millionth 
of an inch are made easily with the light 
wave equipment in daily use at the 
Packard factory. The gauges by which 
many Packard parts 





sandth of an inch must themselves be 
constantly checked for still finer accuracy. 


So are the latest of scientific achieve- 
ments put to practical use in the manu- 
facture of the world’s best built car. 


And Packard is not content to de- 
sign and build with watch-like accuracy. 
Precision in manufacture means little if it 
cannot be easily long maintained in use. 
The Packard owner can frequently and 
instantly lubricate all the vital wearing 

parts while driving. 


ee PACEALDS 


AS K + me & M A N 


W H O OWN S ON E 


Early.in the 17th Century Galileo 
pioneered modern astronomy and the 


measurement of interstellar space 
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ARE THE 
INTERIORS OF 
YOUR HOME 
WELL-DRESSED? 

DO YOU LIKE 
YOUR FURNITURE 
AS MODERNLY 
STYLED AS YOUR 

CLOTHES ? 

IF YOU DO- 
THE SEVENTH 
PLO. * + «Al 
B.ALIMAN & CO 
INVITES YOU TO 
THE MID-SEASON 
SALE OF ALTMAN 
FURNITURE. 


/ 
/ / 
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Fashion'’s Footprints... This Years Vogue... Plytex 



















Tis Spring, this Summer, dainty are embedded in pure, vulcanized rub) 


feet will tread the fields of sport. 
America at play on grassy links and 


ber. As one layer wears, as it will ulti 
mately, another appears and serves q 
sunny courts, the yielding sands of long as did its predecessor. This asf 


shores where ocean breezes blow. sures long wear—indefinite service} 





Fashion’s footprints . . . . this year’s 


vonee Plytex! Plytex is absolutely waterproof. Thp 


contrasting colors—black, red, neue 
tral or pure crepe (dependent upowl 
style of shoe)—contribute considfif 
erable in the matter of style appearf) 


Plytex Soled shoes for sports wear will 
be the w/tra. For Plytex is mew and 
individual. In looks and comfort, in 
texture, in wear there is nothing quite 
like Plytex. 


ance. 






Exclusive shoe and sports wear shopsig 


| 






ever alert for the new, will be amon 
the first to show Plytex Soled shog 
Ask your dealer now, particularly j 
you are shortly leaving for the South 


The inset, or tread, of Plytex Soles 
and Heels is made of multiple layers 
of tough, open-weave Egyptian Cot- 
ton fabric, carefully overlapped. All 
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Jolep and Heels 


Seite. TRENTON, NEW JERSEY 
ae oN \ Chicago Milwaukee St. Louis 
T. / 








ESSEX RUBBER CO. > 


New York Boston 


Multiple layers of 
fabric overlapped and 
embedded in rubber. 
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Rooms where 


the works of artists, architects 
and craftsmen are offered in 
harmonious concurrence as a 
modern whole... 


The houses 
and things of our lives shaped 
by the artistic instinct of today. 


Fifth gailery—new building 


WANAMAKER “ere 








THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 
JANUARY 27, THROUGH SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 4] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday unless an- 
other day is specified. E. and W. mean East 
and West of Broadway. Theatrical offerings 
are listed alphabetically in each of the three 
following subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


Anpv So to Bep: (Bijou 45, W.)—Mrs. 
Pepys asserts herself where the diary left 
off. 

Tue Basy Cyctone: (Henry Miller’s, 43, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Grant Mitchell, two ladies, 
and a Pekinese make fun. 

BEHOLD, THE BripEGROoM: (Cort, 48, E.)— 
Portrait of a lady whose love was unre- 
quited. With Judith Anderson. 

Broapway: (Century, Cent. Pk. W. at 62.) 
—The popular comedy-melodrama in its 
second year. 

BuRLESQUE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—Domestic difficulties behind the bright 
footlights of burlesque. 

CAPONSACCHI: (Hampden’s, B’way above 62.) 
—Walter Hampden in a revival of his suc- 
cess of last season. 

Civic Repertory THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.)—‘‘The Master Builder” (Fri., Jan. 
27, and Wed. Mat., Feb. 1)—Ibsen and Eva 
Le Gallienne. . . . “The First Stone’’ (Sat. 
Mat., Jan. 28, Mon., Jan. 30, and Thurs., 
Feb. 2)—A drama of New England life. 
. . . “John Gabriel Borkman” (Sat. Eve., 
Jan. 28, and Sat. Mat., Feb. 4)—Another 
Ibsen revival. . . . “The Cradle Song’”’ 
(Tues., Jan. 31,and Sat., Feb. 4)—Touching 
and tender. . . . “The Good Hope” (Wed., 
Feb. 1)—A Dutch tragedy of the sea. 
... “The Three Sisters” (Fri., Feb. 3)— 
Russians let their emotions run riot. 

Cock Rosin: (48th Street, 48, E.)—An en- 
tertaining mystery play of a justifiable mur- 
der on the stage of an amateur theatrical. 

THE CoMMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, W.) 
—Naughty and amusing doings in the 
French Embassy at Madrid. With Basil 
Rathbone and Mary Nash. 

CoguETTE: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—A co- 
quettish maid meets a blunt man, and a 
father fails to understand. Superb acting 
by Helen Hayes and Elliot Cabot. 

Diversion: (49th Street, 49, W.)—Murder 
and suicide are the fruits of a light love 
affair. 

Tue Doctor’s DiremmMa: (Guild, 52, W. 
Mat. Thurs., 2:20 and 8:20 p.m. Not 
played Fri. and Sat., Jan. 27 and 28, 
while “Marco Millions,” with which it al- 
ternates weekly, takes the stage.)—Alfred 
Lunt in an excellent production. of Shaw’s 
gruesome comedy about physicians. 

Dracuta: (Fulton, 46, W.)—Bram Stoker’s 
novel of vampires goes on the boards. Be 
prepared for chills and screams. 

Escape: (Booth, 45, W.)—Galsworthy releases 
a criminal and leaves his return in the 
hands of his actors. With Leslie Howard. 

INTERFERENCE: (Empire, B’way at 40. Moves 
Jan. 30 to Lyceum, 45, E.)—A gentleman 
endeavors, almost successfully, to cover the 
traces of another’s murder. 

Tue IrtisH Prayers: (Knickerbocker, B’way 
at 38. Moves Jan. 30; theatre uncertain.) — 
An Irish cast enacting Sean O’Casey’s plays. 

Marco Mitiions: (Guild, 52, W. Per- 
formances Fri. and Sat., Jan. 27 and 28 
and then off until week of Feb. 6, while 
“The Doctor’s Dilemma,” with which it 
alternates weekly, takes its place.)— 
O’Neill’s satire of Marco Polo as a Bab- 





bitt, made into a gorgeous spectacle by 
the Theatre Guild. 

THe MERCHANT OF VENICE: (Broadhurst, 44, 
W.)—A production which removes a good 
deal of the boredom from the play. With 
George Arliss. 

Paris Bounp: (Music Box, 45, W.)—In- 
fidelity takes a back seat in the house of 
matrimony. 

Porcy: (Republic, 42, W. 2:40 and 8:40 
p.M.)—The trials and tribulations of negro 
life, by the Theatre Guild. 


THe Racket: (Ambassador, 49, W.)—A 
bootlegger and a police captain fight it out 
in corrupt Chicago. 

REINHARDT’S ComMPANy : (Cosmopolitan, 
B’way at 59. Mat. Fri. Closing Sat., Jan. 
28.)—Tolstoy’s ‘The Living Corpse,” in 
German. 

Tue Royat Famiry: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—An 
absorbing comedy of the private life of a 
family of great actors. 

THE HANNONS OF Broapway: (Martin 
Beck, 8 Ave. at 45.)—Brilliant flashes of 
wisecracking by the Gleasons in a comedy 
about vaudeville folk. 

THe Sitver Box: (Morosco, 45, W.)—A 
good Mr. and Mrs. Jones make this early 
Galsworthy tragedy of the unemployed 
worth seeing. 

THE TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Garrick, 35, 
E. Mats. Thurs., Fri. and Sat. Not played 
Mon. Eve.)—Mary Ellis and Basil Sydney 
in a modern dress version. 

Tue Triat oF Mary Ducan: (National, 41, 
W.)—A murder mystery is taken apart in 
a courtroom while the audience forgets to 
cough. With Ann Harding and Rex Cherry- 
man. 

Note: There are two benefit performances 
this week—the Actors’ Fund Benefit, at 
the Jolson Theatre, 7 Ave. at 59, Fri., Jan. 
27, at 2 p.m.; and the American Shakes- 
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peare Celebration, at the Metropolita 
Opera House, Sun., Jan. 29, at 2:45 pm 
The People’s Chorus is scheduled for th 
latter, and an imposing array of theatrica 
stars is advertised for both affairs. 


WITH MUSIC 


ARTISTS AND Mopets: (Winter Garden 
B’way at 50. Mat. Tues. 8:25 p.m.)—Ted 
Lewis, Jack Pearl, and Florence Moore ir 
a new version of this revue. 

A Connecticut YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48 
E.)—King Arthur’s court in modern speech 
From Mark Twain’s story. 

DetmMar’s Revets: (Shubert, 44, W. 8:1 
p.M.)—A revue that is almost burlesque. 

Tue Five O’Crocx Giri: (44th Street, 44 
W.)—One of our smartest musical come 
dies. With Mary Eaton and Oscar Shaw 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—The Astaires 
Victor Moore, and music by Gershwin. 

GoLtpEN Dawn: (Hammerstein’s, B’way a 
53. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—A large operett: 
with East Africa as a background. 

Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—A 
rousing college musical comedy. With Ine 
Courtney and Mary Lawlor. 

Hit tHe Deck! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat 
Thurs.)—Louise Groody in a hit from las} 
year. 

Lovety Lapy: (Harris, 42, W.)—Edna Lee 
dom in a pleasant musical comedy of t 
bedroom variety. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)— 
gg making merry in a show that need 
him. 

Tue Merry Matones: (Erlanger's, 44, W 
—George M. Cohan in his own musi 
comedy. 

My MaryLanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Ma 
Thurs.)—An operetta about Barbara Frie 
chie and the Civil War. 

Rio Rita: (Lyric, 42, W.)—A large a 
lavish musical comedy held over from la 
year. With Ada May and Bert Wheele 

RosaLtieE: (New Amsterdam, 42, W.)—0O 
of Mr. Ziegfeld’s best, with Marilyn Mille 
and Jack Donahue. 

Sue’s My Basy: (Globe, B’way at 46.) 
Beatrice Lillie rising above a musical sho 
that is beneath her. 

Suow Boat: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Ma 
Thurs.)—Edna Ferber’s novel making 
superb musical play. 

TAKE THE Air: (Waldorf, 50, E.)—Will M 
honey splendid in an ordinary music 
comedy. 

Tue Waite Eacte: (Casino, B’way at 39 
—“The Squaw Man”’ set to Rudolf Frimgy 
music. Gg 

Sunpay Nicut Sacrep Concert—‘Sach 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Qual 
not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m., Wint 
Garden, B’way at 50. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Dates of openings should be verified beca 
of frequent late changes by managers.) 


STRANGE INTERLUDE: (Golden, 58, E. Ope 
Jan. 30. Curtain at 5:30, with an hour, 
for dinner about 8.)—Eugene O'Neil 
newest experiment, by the Theatre Gu 

Satvation: (Empire, B’way at 40. Opé 
Jan. 31.)—Pauline Lord in a new P 
about evangelists by Sidney Howard 
Charles MacArthur. 


{Note: Harry Lauder will start another “f 
(Continued on page 6) 
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HE NEW YORKER 





Only 4% at forty-five are 
on the way— 


It seems hardly possible that in this work- 
aday, thrifty nation no more than four men 
out of every hundred after a quarter of a 
century of work have secured a firm footing 
upon the ladder of financial independence— 
yet carefully prepared statistics give evidence 
that such is the case. 

But every man who 1s earning a fair income 
can Create an insurance estate today which 
will place his family beyond want for all time. 
Read the column at the right—then send for 
our booklet, Have You Bought Your Fam- 
ily’s Financial Freedom? 


THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
37 WALL STREET 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 
28th Street and Madison Avenue 
247 Broadway 
LONDON - PARIS - MEXICO CITY 


Total resources more than $500,000,000 








HE LIFE INSURANCE TRUST 

PLAN is particularly attractive 
and advantageous for that large group 
of men of moderate circumstances who 
are anxious to provide for the future of 
their families. We refer to those men 
who are now saving a percentage of 
their earnings annually but realize that 
they are gambling on the future and 
wish to provide an adequate estate at 
once. 


The Life Insurance Trust Plan guar- 
antees the financial freedom of your 
family by creating at once a large es- 
tate in insurance. 


It places the estate in trust with us, 
enabling us to bring to its manage- 
ment and to the service of your heirs 
absolute fidelity, continuous existence 
and the knowledge and experience of 
years of similar service. 

It enables you to use either a part of 
your annual earnings or the income 
from your investments to pay the life 
insurance premiums which maintain 
your estate. 


Under our guidance you may carry 
out an investment program which can 
be arranged to place your insurance 
ultimately upon a self-supporting basis 
and provide a convenient emergency 
reserve. 


If you are possessed of abundant 
means or even great wealth, the Insur- 
ance Trust has advantages for you. It 
provides a large cash sum for the im- 
mediate use of your executors in meet- 
ing inheritance taxes, debts, commis- 
sions and administration expenses. 

A Life Insurance ‘Irust may be 
created from your present insurance 
policies and may be increased to the 
desired size by taking out additional 
insurance at your convenience. 

A Life Insurance Trust may be made 
as elastic and flexible in its provisions 
as you desire. It can be made revo- 
cable at any time. The powers of the 
trustee can be clearly defined, emer- 
gency payments specified, etc. 


ae 

I am interested in your Insurance 

Trust Plan for providing an estate now 
for the future protection of my family. 
Please send me further particulars. 


NaME... 


ADDRESS..... 


NY! 








ie 











GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 
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[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 
JANUARY 27, THROUGH SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 4] 


(Continued from page 4) 


well” tour at the Knickerbocker Theatre, 
B’way at 38, on Mon., Jan. 30.] 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 

Tue Ampassaveurs, 146 W. 57.—The old 
Perroquet de Paris houses a Parisian night 
club. 

AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—A strictly 
Park Avenue atmosphere and this season’s 
débutantes.* ; 

Barney’s, 85 W. 3.—A good, noisy meeting 
place. 

Cuez Fiorence, 117 W. 48.—Florence of 
Paris here with colored entertainment. Not 
for débutantes. 

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—St. Clair and 
Lupue dancing for a smart after-theatre 
crowd.* 

Crus Mrrapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—Lyons and 
Lorraine are at this favorite standby. 

Crus MontTMartTRE, B’way at 50.—A pleasant 
country-club atmosphere and Emil Cole- 
man’s orchestra.* 

Crus RicHMAN, 157 W. 56.—Which is 
really George Olsen’s—and better than 
ever.* 

Heicu-Ho, 35 E. 53.—Rudy Vallee’s Yale 
Collegians are at Don Dickerman’s new 
club.* 

Vitta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Formal dress re- 
quired in a collegiate atmosphere. 

Broapway ATMOSPHERE—We list only a few 
of the more interesting of this type—there 
are a dozen or more. Chez Helen Morgan 
has reopened in the 300 Club, 151 W. 54. 

Ben Bernie appears in his own 


Club Intime, 159 W. 49. . . Durante, 
Clayton, and Jackson are back at the Par- 
ody Club, 48, W. of B’way. Texas 


Guinan is now at the Salon Royal, 58, W. 
of B’way. The Jungle Room, 201 
W. 52, has reopened. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—The County Fair, 54 
E. 9, and Mori’s, 114 Bleecker, are wise 
choices for Village informality, low couvert, 
and all that. 

HarLEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. 
at 134; Small’s, across the street; The 
Nest, 169 W. 133; Club Ebony, 65 W. 129; 
and Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave. at 131, are among 
the best. Go late and do not dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way at 
53; Katinka, 109 W. 49; and Yar, 9 E. 54, 
are well worth trying, especially Saturday 
nights. 

Note: The address of the Embassy Club is 
151 E. 57. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sunday at 3. Titles 
are listed alphabetically.) 

Cuicaco: (Gaiety, B’way at 46.)—A movie 
which follows the play very closely. 

Tue Circus: (Strand, B’way at 47. Per- 
formances from 10:30 a.m. daily.) —Charlie 
Chaplin in his newest but not his best. 

Tue Enemy: (Astor, B’way at 45. 2:45 and 
8:45 p.m.)—The play made into a movie 
with occasional powerful moments. 

THE Jazz SINGER: (Warner’s, B'way at 52. 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—A dull picture, but 
Al Jolson splendid on the Vitaphone. 

THe Private Lire oF HELEN oF Troy: 
(Cameo, 42, E. For one week starting Sat., 
Jan. 28. Performances from 11:30 a.m. 
weekdays; Sun., from 12:30 p.m.)—Some 
amusing wisecracking, but very little of the 
novel. 

Simpa :(Ear] Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50.)—An ex- 
ceptionally fine film of animal life and ad- 
venture in Darkest Africa. 


Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—War in 
the air well photographed and well staged. 
The following, if you run across them, are 


also recommended : “The Dove”; ‘‘The Stu- 
dent Prince” ; “West Point”; and “The 
Wizard.’ 

ART 


Goop AMERICAN—Retrospective showing of 
the best moderns, Dickinson, Demuth, Spen- 
cer, Kuniyoshi, etc.; Daniel, 600 Madison 
(above 57). Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. week- 
days. 

O’KeerFe— Annual display of color by the 
pioneer of her sex: Stieglitz, Room 303, 
Anderson Galleries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59). 
Open 9:30 a.m. to 6 P.M.; Sun., 2 to 5 P.M. 

CEzANNE—The man _ who started it all 
(Closing Feb. 3): Wildenstein, 647 Fifth 
Ave. (below 52). Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

Aucustus JoHn—An important’ English 
painter’s works here for a short while: 
Anderson Galleries, 489 Park Ave. (at 59). 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 p.M.; Sun., 2 to 5 P.M. 

MatissE—With Derain, a fine show of the 
expert use of color by masters: Valentine 
Galleries, 43 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

Poor—One of the few artists working in clay 
(Closing Sat., Jan. 28): Montross, 26 E. 
56. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

STERNE—One of the popular Europeanized 
Americans: Reinhardt Galleries, 730 Fifth 
Ave. (at 57). Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. week- 
days. 

EnGLisH Crassics—Gainsborough, Raeburn, 
and Hoppner: Van Diemen Galleries, 21 E. 
57. Open 9 a.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

AMBASSADORS — Mexican paintings, under 
auspices of Government: Art Center, 65 E. 
56. Open 10 a.m. to 6 p.m. weekdays. 

CarneGieE—Annual hodge-podge of the world’s 
painters, first shown at Pittsburgh, and 
now on a visit to the Brooklyn Museum. 
Open 10 a.m. to 5 p.m.; Sun., 2 to 6 P.M. 

Moperns—At last a roof over their heads. 
New museum dedicated to the living: New 
York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. Open 
9 a.m. to 10 P.M. weekdays. 

Junior Leacue Art SHow—Paintings by the 
girls making us sorry that there are not 
more needy babies to occupy their time 
(Closing Tues., Jan. 31): 139 E. 61. Open 
10 a.m. to 4:30 p.m. weekdays except Sat. 


Aft. 
MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 

MAIER, PaTTISON AND HutcHEsoN — The 
piano twins plus a master pianist. Carnegie 
Hall, Fri. Eve., Jan. 27 

JascHa Hetretz—Come again! Carnegie 
Hall, Sun. Aft., Jan. 29. 

ELena GERHARDT—A lieder specialist returns. 
Town Hall, Tues. Eve., Jan. 31. 

Fritz Kre1sLer—Probably no tickets left, 
but why not stand? Carnegie Hall, Fri. 
Eve., Feb 3 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


PHILHARMONIC—At Carnegie Hall, Fri. Aft., 
Jan. 27, at 2:30 (Toscanini conducting) : 
Sat. Morn., Feb. 4, at 10:30, Children’s 
Concert (Schelling conducting) ; Sat. Eve., 
Feb. 4 (Toscanini conducting). 

SPRINGFIELD OrPHEUS CHoIR—Carnegie 
Hall, Sat. Aft., Jan. 28. 

MvusEUM Concert—Mannes __ conducting. 
Metropolitan Museum of Art, Sat. Eve., 
Jan. 28. 

Boston SympHony—Koussevitzky conduct- 
ing. Carnegie Hall, Thurs. Eve., Feb. 2; 
and Sat. Aft., Feb. 4. 


OPERA 

METROPOLITAN OPERA CoMPANY: (Perforn. 
ances begin at 2 and 8 p.M.)—Fri. Mat 
Jan. 27, “Carmen”; Fri. Eve., Jan. 28 
“Norma”; Sat. Mat., Jan. 28, ‘Traviata’ 
Sat. Eve., Jan. 28, “Le Prophéte”; Sun 
Eve., Jan. 29, Opera Concert, Bamboschek 
conducting. (Schedule for later dates to bk 
announced.) 

AMERICAN OPERA Company: (Gallo Theatre 
54, W. of B’way. Performances begin at 
2:30 and 8:15 p.m.)—F ri., Jan. 27 
“Faust”; Sat. Mat., Jan. 28, “Marriage of 
Me freee Sat. Eve, Jan. 28, “Pagliacci 
and “The Sunset Trail’; Mon., Jan. 3( 
“Pagliacci” and ‘“‘The Sunset Trail’; Tues 
Jan. 31, “Abduction from the Seraglio’ 
Wed. Mat., Feb. 1, “Faust”; Wed. Eve 
Feb. 1, “Pagliacci” and “The Sunset 
Trail”; Thurs., Feb. 2, “Abduction from 
the Seraglio” ; Fri., Feb. 3, ‘Pagliacci’ and 
“The Sunset. Trail’; Sat. Mat., Feb. 4 
“Abduction from the Seraglio’’; Sat. Eve 
Feb. 4, “Marriage of Figaro.” 


ON THE AIR 


Ga.i1-Curci—Soprano, and Pablo Casals 
cellist, Fri., Jan. 27, at 10 p.m. — WJz 

Anna CaseE—Soprano, Sun., Jan. 29, at 9:15 
P.M., over WEAF. 

N.Y. SympuHony Concert—Conducted by 
Damrosch, Sat., Jan. 21 and 28, at 8 p.m, 
over WJZ. 

Coo_ipce—And Brig. Gen. Lord, Director of 
the Budget, from Washington, Mon., Jan 
30, at 6:45 p.m., over WJZ. 


SPORTS 


Hockey (PROFESSIONAL)—(AII games at Mad 
Sq. Garden, at 8:45 p.m.)—Sun., Jan. 29 
N.Y. Americans vs. N.Y. Rangers. . . 
Tues., Jan. 31, N.Y. Rangers vs. Montreal 
Maroons. . . . No game Thurs., Feb. 2 
on account of 

Inpoor Track Meet—Millrose A.C. trials 
for Olympics next summer. Mad. Sq. Gar- 
den, Thurs., Feb. 2, at 8:30 p.m. 

Inpoor Poto—(At Squadron A Armory, Mad 
Ave. at 94. Matches start at 8:30 p.m.)— 
Sat., Jan. 28, Class B, Hartford vs. Squaé- 
ron A. . .. Sat., Feb. 4, Class A, West 
Point Officers vs. Squadron A. 

Boxinc—(At Mad. Sq. Garden. Prelimi 
naries begin at 8:30 p.m.)—Bruce Flowers 
vs. Lope Tenorio, lightweights, Fri., Jan. 27 


OTHER EVENTS 


Motor Boat SHow—(Closing Sat., Jan. 28.) 
From sailboat types to outboard speedboats. 
Open from 10 a.m. to 10 p.m. Grand Cen- 
tral Palace. Lexington at 47. 

Pustic Batts—Old Guard Ball, Fri. Eve. 
Jan. 27, at the Waldorf. . Beaux Arts 
Ball, Hotel Astor, Fri. Eve., Jan. 27 (Set- 
ting in oasis of North Africa about 1850. 
Appropriate costumes for ladies will be 
dancing girls, ladies of the harem, Christian 
captives of pirates, and ladies of the French 
court of Louis Philippe; for the men: 
sheiks, Arabs, French soldiers and gentle- 
men of the court of 1850). 

LecturE—Maj. A. Radclyffe Dugmore, noted 
big game Siiameasee, on “The Wonder- 
land of Big Game” (illustrated with mo- 
tion pictures), Town Hall, Fri., Jan. 27, at 
8:30 P.M. 

Hounp SHow—From wolf-hounds to beagles. 
Fri., Jan. 27, from 9 a.m. to 7 p.M., at the 
Riding Club, 7 W. 66. 

DesaTtE—Judge Ben Lindsey vs. Rabbi Ste- 
phen S. Wise, on “Shall Companionate 
Marriage be Legalized?” at Carnegie Hall 
Sat., Jan. 28, at 8:15 p.m. 

Spence ALUMNAE PLay—‘“Irene” to be pre- 
sented this year. Hotel Plaza, Thurs. and 
Fri., Feb. 2 and 3, at 8:30 p.m. 
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A canny Scot thought of combining the softness of angora and the warmth 
of cashmere ina lovely lacy stitch, shown i in this new imported sweater, $17.74 
And the belt and bag were inspired by Hermes of Paris; they are finely tailored 
in pigskin grain “calf; bag, $15.89, belt, with metal nailheads, $3.24. The hat 
is fashioned of sh felt, the brim effectively pleated and notched, $10.89. 
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look twice at 
this hat--- 


---for you see here the success 
of the mid-season. it fits 
the head like an antoine 
coiffure---and the 
exposed forehead 
is the newest 
millinery 
discovery. 


millinery --- third floor 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 
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Notes and Comment 


HIS is a fairly well-balanced 
nation. While our aerial am- 
bassador has been spreading 
friendliness in the warm and willing 
little countries of tropical America, 
work has been progressing satisfac- 
torily on combat planes for the Army 
Air Corps. Five pursuit ships are be- 
ng built, called super-hawks. ‘These 
are so equipped with oxygen tanks 
that they will be able to wage war 
seven miles up, at which distance, it 
curs to us, the whole thing may be 
mistaken for a good-will flight unless 
people are exceptionally well-in- 
formed. 


HILE we are on the subject of 
the tropical ambassadorship, we 
iotice that it is not without complica- 
tions. When Lindbergh returned 
trom his trip to the Valley of the 
Moon, where he had been hunting 
leer and playing poker, his Army com- 
anions met the newspaper reporters 
with the announcement that they 
would give out the story but that it 
would cost two thousand dollars. 
lhis evidently came as a surprise to 
te Times (which had been paying 
trough the nose for the Lindbergh 








iploits anyway) for it reported the 
cident in its columns. Apparently 
‘re is a contractual distinction be- 
veen the Lindberghian relation-ce- 
‘nting activities and the Lindbergh- 
1 deer-shooting activities, which to 
, an ardent student of both, is very, 
ty interesting. 





PHENOMENON we have nev- 

er fully understood is how Fol- 
lies beauties always happen to be wher- 
ever important news events occur. 
Dedications, arrivals and departures 
of steamships, births, deaths, corner- 
stone layings—wherever a news pho- 
tographer is dispatched by ‘his paper, 
there, thank the Lord, he finds a Fol- 
lies beauty waiting to help things go 
right photographically. Now that is 
a lucky thing, when you come to think 
of it. Not a great while ago a wild 
duck, injured in flight, landed on the 
roof of a new hotel. Who do you 
suppose was there to greet it? A Fol- 
lies girl. It’s almost uncanny. Last 
week, a beauty welcomed the fowls at 
the Poultry Show. Our conclusion 
is that, in order to cover the city as 








thoroughly as that, the Follies main- 
tains a “field corps” in addition to the 
regular stage chorus. It is possible 
that many of the girls who actually 
dance have never welcomed a duck. 


Until we see Mr. Ziegfeld halt the 


performance some night and call out 
a duck-welcomer, we are going to be- 
lieve that the understudies are the 
girlies that really get round. 


V ERY far indeed be it from us 
to hint at malice in the gracious 
gesture made by Mr. Coolidge’s class- 
mates at old Ambherst in presenting 
that institution with a marble bust of 
the President. Yet there is no escap- 
ing the fact that it is a marble bust 
and not a bronze bust, nor even an 
ivory and gold one. We never come 
upon any marble bust but we turn 


THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


pale, marble is so inescapably funereal. 
A ghastly one of the late Whittier, 
amiable and Christian gentleman, had 
finally to be removed from the home 
of a great-aunt of ours because it gave 





her spells with her heart. Now there 
is something ennobling and red-blood- 
ed about bronze—it might give Mr. 
Coolidge a little of the poise and aus- 
terity of a Lincoln—but even the late 
General Kitchener would look peaked 
in pallid marble. 

Of course the classmates might 
have made absolutely certain of the 
effectiveness of their gift if they had 
made it a dynamic and impressive oil 
painting of the President in his full 
dress uniform of the Sioux nation. 





INCERELY desirous of prolong- 

ing the life of our readers, for 
business and altruistic reasons, we 
have compiled, from late newspapers, 
a helpful report showing what keeps 
people alive. “Teku Oglia Ali Agha, 
147, ascribes his longevity to the own- 
ership of a large harem. Dr. Annie 


Besant, 80, eats no meat and drinks 








rio liquor. Mrs. L. Levapresto, 106, 
drinks wine only (she drank water 
once and it made her sick). Michael 
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“Good ny-ut 
ling, sleep ty-ut. 


Bolton, 80, has smoked a corncob 
since early youth and drinks a little 
whiskey daily. Mrs. Sarah J. Irwin, 
100, sleeps with closed bedroom win- 
dows. Dr. Edwin Pye Turner On- 
slow Osbaldeston, 95, hasn’t been to 
church in seventy-five years and be- 
lieves Jehovah is with him. Nancy 
Blacksquirrel Nullier, 115, chews to- 


good ny-ut, dar- 
Don’t interrupt 
us, operator—we're toking.” 


bacco and has for a long 
time. James McCann, 115, 
has drunk moderately since 
the age of nine. Mrs. Minor 
P. Webster, 100, has regu- 
lar habits of eating and 
sleeping. “To these we add, 
in conclusion, our own testi- 
monial. We twenty- 
eight years old and have 
never done a day’s work. 
With these facts as a guide, 
any reader should be able to 
add at least twenty years to 
his life, provided he thinks 
it’s worth the effort and can 
support a large harem. 


are 


Critique 


LADY in her seventies 

entered a Fifth Avenue 
bookshop a few days ago and 
asked if she might exchange 
a book. She told the clerk 
quite frankly that she hadn’t 
liked it. When she pro- 
duced from a black shopping 
satchel “Three Weeks,” by 
Elinor Glyn, the clerk, real- 
izing that someone in the 
store had made a grave mis- 
take in bringing the volume 
to the attention of such a 
motherly soul, agreed to take 
it back. 

“The trouble with that 
author,” said the lady, as 
she cast about for another 
book, “‘is she goes just so far 
—and no farther.” 


Snapshot 
E have heard what 


seems to be the au- 
thentic account of how one 
of the tabloids got the pic- 
ture of Mrs. Snyder’s execu- 
tion which it flaunted about 
for two days. The man who 
took it was brought on from 
Chicago so that he would 
not be embarrassed by ac- 
quaintance with prison offi- 
cials (Warden Lawes can de- 
pend upon the reporters he personally 
knows not to insinuate cameras within 
the walls). 

A small camera, the size of a 
watch, was secured to the man’s leg, 
above his sock, by a metal band. ‘The 
bulb cord was fastened to the inside 
of his trousers by safety pins and the 
bulb introduced into a trousers pocket 
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froni which the bottom had been 
ripped. Arriving in Sing Sing sixp' 
hours in advance of the execution, the = 
photographer found that the meta] shes 
band was adjusted too tightly, but he vans 
could not safely change it. He suf. ‘eos 
fered pain which at the last became Se 
excruciating. 

In the death chamber he forced hid” : 
way to a front seat and sat so that af ee 
the proper moment he could pull y wt 
his trouser leg, exposing the lens. Jug 
before the current was turned on ae 
policeman moved in front of him antl 


The photographer got him hastily ou 
of the way on the pretext that hé 
couldn’t see, crossed his legs, expose 
the lens, and pressed the bulb as th 
switch was thrown. Despite his suffer, 
ings—his leg had swollen badly—te 
had to stay out the rest of the proceed; 
ings. Then he hurried to New York 
The film, as developed, showed on 
whole end of the room and the leg 
of an officer and a matron. The pi 
ture as printed on the front page wa 
a great enlargement of the detail o 
the chair. As it appeared it was highl) 
touched up. 

Unnerved by his experience, the re 
porter asked and received the assign 
ment to Cuba for the Pan-America 
conference. When he got there h 
was shadowed all day by two secre 
service men. They finally accosted 
him and took him to a bar to questio 
him. He told his story to them 
and asked what they meant to d 
with him (uncertainty on that scor 
had bothered him). They mere 
bought him a drink and departed. In 
cidentally, he got a hundred-dolla 
bonus for his work. 



























Parlor Trick 


YOUNG actor, now in a popu 

lar Broadway tragedy, has 
Southern accent which people he meet 
always envy. His confession is this 
“T don’t tell a story well, my wit 
average, I’m not well read, and I’ 
never travelled. I’m an Iowan, } 
I cultivated a Southern accent when 
observed that it always attracts admir 
tion and attention at a party. It ism 
only parlor accomplishment, but 
works.” 


With Camera and Cockerel 
OING to the Poultry Show 3s 


duty with us because some ‘ 
our fanciful friends keep chicken 
We always pass directly to the rear | 
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been 


a room and watch Mr. Arthur O. 
g ‘“ESchilling take photographs of the 
M me prize-winning birds. There are only 
meta# bout three or four persons in the 
ut he . 
sup gestern hemisphere who can take pho- 
‘rographs of chickens, largely on ac- 
“CAME unt of the attitude chickens take 
oward the camera. Mr. Schilling 





= : j 
. h heads the list. Other people take pic- 

7 “Bures, but they don’t come out good. 
il uy 


m A table, two blinding spotlights, a 
/amera fitted with a long bulb, and a 


re ‘Rigar are the equipment. Mr. Schilling, 
. ‘™&vearing glasses, appears with a mag- 
ly ou lificent cockerel leisurely tucked under 
at he. arm, a cigar leisurely tucked in his 
KPose 
as tl ‘ 
suffer 


ccosted 
uestio 
them 
to di 
t score 
merel} 
d. In 
-dolla 





rel 


WwW 1 “ss 


pme ¢ 
hickenl “Lets take that wonder- 


rear | ful 8:19. ... Oh! Just 











imagine not stopping at Yonkers 


cheek. ‘The cockerel blinks suspi- 
ciously. With the bird still under his 
arm, Mr. Schilling adjusts his lens and 
places the bulb in the right-hand pocket 
of his jacket. ‘Then he approaches the 
table and sets the cockerel down very 
slowly—so slowly that it doesn’t really 
know when its yellow feet have 
touched solid ground. This uncertain- 
ty, this feeling of riding on air, af- 
fects the bird in a strange manner. 
Cockerels are not bright anyway, and 
when some doubt exists in their mind 
as to whether they are standing or not 
standing, they remain very still, think- 
ing. This is Mr. Schilling’s oppor- 





yp» 
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tunity. All the good chicken pictures 
in the world have been taken while 
the bird was thinking. With quick, 
sympathetic fingers he explores the tail 
feathers, arranging them in a splendid 
arc; he pats the wattles, preens the 
neck, pushing here, pulling there, all 
the time leaning slowly back from 
his subject, so that when the golden 
moment arrives he will not be in the 
way of the lens. Mr. Schilling’s right 
hand has moved to his pocket, and his 
body is doubled fearfully back. He is 
just about to squeeze the bulb when 
a loud “Braaaarwk” sounds from a 
bird in a nearby cage. 

“Braaaarwk,” pipes up Mr. Schil- 
ling’s cockerel, raising his right leg 
tentatively, cocking his head and dis- 
arranging everything. 

“Braaaarwk,” pipes up Mr. Schill- 
ling, who turns out to be as good a 
braaaarwker as the next man. And 
the whole operation begins all over 
again. It seemed to us that the dis- 
appointment of arranging a_ bird 
stealthily, only to have it go braaaarwk, 
was enough to drive any normal per- 
son to a nervous breakdown. But Mr. 
Schilling told us he has been arranging 
chickens, dogs, and horses, for twen- 
ty-five years, and says it is a devel- 
oped passion. He admits he has to 
take three months off in the summer 
to paint landscapes and build up his 
nerve endings. 

Sometimes when a bird gets too 
restless and shy before the camera, 
Mr. Schilling seizes it by its legs, holds 
it in a backward hanging position so 
that it flaps its wings lustily. After 
fifteen flaps, he restores it to the table, 
and in its artificially induced pensive 
mood he can mold it into any desired 
shape or attitude. Chickens have to 
be hypnotized, he says; dogs have to 
be pampered and cajoled. 


About the Movie Men 


NE of our confidential agents in 
the moving-picture world reports 
that last week he met on the street a 
magnate from the Coast and asked 
him where he was stopping. “At the 
Ambassador,” replied the film man. 
“But,” he added defensively, “I didn’t 
have to stop there this time; I could 
have stayed at a cheaper hotel. We 
are making plenty of money this 
year.” 
The same informant advises us that 
a party of men were playing poker in 
the vast library of the pretentious new 
home of a movie director in Holly- 
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wood when one of the players asked 
to be dealt out for a few rounds, 
“What’s the matter?” the host asked 
anxiously. “Oh, maybe it will change 
my luck if I stay out a few hands,” 
said the guest, and added: “I'll just 
go around and cut the leaves of some 
of your books here.” 


Pills and Tempi 


HEN Thomas Beecham gave 

his first orchestral concerts in 
London twenty years ago, his organi- 
zation was dubbed ““The Pillharmonic 
Orchestra,” and it seems that jests 
about the celebrated pellets that made 
his family’s fortune will pursue him 
for the rest of his adventurous musical 






career. At any rate the impression per- 
sists that Sir Thomas is the original 
pill king. The fact is that his life (he 
succeeded to his father’s title in 1916) 
has been devoted to the spending of 
the family fortune on musical en- 
terprises and not to the increase of it 
by traffic in sure cures. It was the 
father, Sir Joseph, who started the pill 
business. 

Sir ‘Thomas—a - short, _ stocky, 
swarthy man now nearly fifty—has 
a curious way of saying anything so 
that it sounds like an epigram—and 
usually it is. He entered the country 
in a blaze of wisecracks about music 
in England. His cynicism is not in- 
explicable. For two decades he has pro- 
duced all manner of operas, and in- 
terspersed his ventures with amazingly 
interesting orchestral concerts, the im- 


portation of the Russian Ballet, and 
other feats which brought him no end 
of artistic credit but also a staggering 


“No, something rosier.. .” 
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financial deficit. It has not been de- 
nied that his losses have amounted t 
a million pounds sterling. 

Almost every musician from Eng- 
land can reel off hours of stories of 
Sir Thomas, and enough of them ar 
true to establish him definitely as a 
character. Perhaps the most celebrated 
tale is that on a warmish afternoon 
Sir Thomas went promenading in ; 
heavy overcoat. He hailed a taxi, 
opened the door, and deposited his coat 
in the cab. Then he continued his 
stroll, bidding the chauffeur to follow 
him. Once, when he had his or- 
chestra on tour, he lined up his men 
and marched them through a town 
until he stopped at a shop. He con- 
founded the proprietor by asking him 
where he could find a field. The field, 
he explained, was for his men. They 
had been on trains and it would be 
beneficial for them to indulge in a 
little rugby. 

Sir Thomas has spent a fortune in 
keeping himself interested. Always he 
has sought new music or unfamiliar 
old pieces. Constant repetition of any 
one work bores him. ‘They say that 
when he was giving Verdi’s “Otello” 
in London, after several performances 
he called a special rehearsal. The cast 
and orchestra could not understand 
why their well routined effort re- 
quired another rehearsal. “I’m bored 
with the tempi,” explained Sir Thom- 
as, ““we’ll try some new ones.” 

Between concerts here Sir Thomas 
is keeping tab on his campaign for 
a popular subscription to subsidize 
opera in England, and he also amuses 
himself with attacks on radio broad- 
casting. It was the cynicism of fate 
that his first American concert was 


broadcast. To show that he accepted 
must | 


this in all good humor, he followed 
each bow to his visible audience with 


a bow to the microphone. Those whof'¢ 


may have wondered at his cautious, 


mincing step when he left the plat-j 


form will be interested to know it 1s 
not usual with him. He explained to 
friends later that a buckle on his sus- 
penders had given way. 

He spends much of his time in the 
company of his friend, Mr. Lionel 
Powell, the impresario, who came here 
with him from England. Social eve- 
nings he largely avoids, preferring ex- 
citing spectacles. The first week in 
town he saw a basketball game, 4 
hockey game and a prize fight. In 
the theatre he dislikes comedies, either 
with or without music but particularly 


with, and he avoids sad plays because§ 





TI 


mney 
wee 


forr 


scen 
ner 

umb 
the 

mete 
penn 
low 

coppe 
said, 
prive 
ner £ 
don’t 


now, 


In t 


i} 


Ng cl 

is. 
ther 
serm 


ind D 


Ss 
yacquy 


yea 


ronic: 


ut in 
rouch 
vainst 
little 
te lad 
ta sh 
hese { 
stipp 
é mal 
nturie 


nishiy 
fount 








28) THE NEW YORKER 


| de-f they invariably make him 
od te weep. 


Eng-1 Gallant 


>S Of 
1 ar NE of those beaux 
as a sabreurs who drive 


rated§ taxis took an ill-tempered 
noonf lady home from ‘Times 
in a Square one rainy night. 
taxi He dusted off the back 
s Coat seat for her, got out in 
1 hisfthe rain and tightened a 
llowf rattling window, _ per- 
s or-f formed other little ser- 
menf vices, and when she de- 
townf scended he squired her to 
con-fher door, holding an 
y himfumbrella. She gave him 
field,fthe eighty-five cents the 
They{ meter ticked off and two 
ld befpennies besides. With a 
in aflow bow he returned the 
“Madam,” he 
ine infsaid, “I have never de- 
ys hefprived an old lady yet of 
nilizrfher morning paper and I 
f any}don’t intend to start 
y thatinow.” 

tello” 


“fo In the Museum’s Cups 
ie cas 


stand b Bene Metropolitan Museum has but 
+t re- recently acquired—and is boast- 
bored}ing of it in a great room set apart— 
*hom-fone of the finest collections of wine- 
glasses in the world. Hitherto the of- 
homasficial New York assemblage of drink- 
n forg™g cups has not been important. Now 
ysidizegt 1s. We visited the collection the 
musesPther day, a sparkling firmament of 
broad-Jverman tumblers, Bohemian goblets, 
f fate#nd Dutch wineglasses. A man named 
tt was/acques Miihsam of Berlin spent thir- 
cepted’ years getting them together and he 
lowed faust have had a charming life. Now, 
e withfronically enough, one half his lovely 
e whoffeasure is here and the other half in 
utious,#!¢ Chicago Art Institute. 
» plat- Ihe Dutch wineglasses held us with 
w it is@ecir fragile spell. At first glance they 
ned tom™ok just like clear white wineglasses 
jis sus-Mt in a certain light (we had to 
‘ouch down and snub our nose 
in thefRainst their case to get it) they play 
Lionelfflittle miracle. The face of a laugh- 
ne hereMfg lady will appear in one, the wraith 
1 eve-ff a shepherd and his flock in another. 
ng ex-fphese figures and scenes were delicate- 
eek inf stippled in with diamond points by 
me, ame makers of the glasses, a couple of 
t. Inf#turies ago. The finest Dutch wine- 
either™ss in the world is here, with a 
ularlyg™lshing goddess on one side and 
ecauseM™Ountain in a park on the other. It 


coppers. 








< a ’ 
<2” MERIMNMALP “in 


“Marvellous—your American plumbing.” 


is the work of Franz Greenwood of 
Rotterdam, the greatest of the poets in 
glass. He signed all his glasses and 
there are only ten of them now in 
existence. 

If twelve tiny cordial glasses 
enamelled with richly colored figures 
of bibulous old wives and jesters and 
harvesters seem a bit improper in this 
staid American museum, what must 
be your surprise to come upon the bold 
exhibit in the next case. Here are 
huge German beakers that would, and 
did, hold two or three quarts of 
Rhenish wine in the old days of medi- 
eval tyranny. We admired, too, an 
impertinent gold glass tumbler with 
three dice carved in its base to look 
at when you drank. Afflicted with a 
great desire to get at a frail Saxony 
goblet which has a flippant glass bell 
for a stem—our purpose being to make 
it chime—we were moved by the 
discreet cough of a guard to go and 
look at the new armor. 

For those who exclaim over armor, 
a thing pretty rare with us, the three 
new suits the museum has just come 
by will prove enthralling. One of 
them, a richly ornamented Spanish 
war harness, has more pieces of re- 
change, or you might say accessories, 
than any other battle suit in the world. 
Among them is one with the cute 


name of tilting mitten, which seemed 
to us just about as martial as the per- 
fectly cunning honeysuckle design in 
which another of the splendid fight- 
ing uniforms is etched. 

Among other prizes of the New 
Accession Room is the lid of an 
amphora, but we never did find out 
what an amphora is. Before the light 
failed we sneaked back for a last 
look at the laughing ladies who come 
and go in the Dutch wineglasses. 
“Wouldn’t red Burgundy,” we asked 
our guard musingly, “taste nice, with 
the Empress Catherine of Russia 
playing hide and seek in it?” The 
guard winked. We went out and had 
a raspberry nut sundae. 


Our Own Rotogravure 


Wa tt STREET man was motor- 
ing through Central Park last 
Saturday afternoon, taking his mother 
for a ride, when a gentleman, acting 
as escort to a nurse and baby carriage, 
started abruptly across the roadway. 
The motorist put on the brakes and 
stopped. The pedestrian saw his go- 
cart safely to the other side, then 
turned, said “thank you” and, lifting 
his ‘hat most politely, revealed that he 
was Mr. John D. Rockefeller, Jr. 
—THE New Yorkers 
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THE DRESS 
REHEARSAL 
THE PRODUCER 
: DDIE! Oh, Eddie! Where 


the hell did Eddie go to? Oh, 

there you are. Well, did 
Phelps get his trunk all right? Yeah, 
I knew he would. Did you ever see 
such bellyachin’ in all your life? 
Don’t go ’way, Eddie. I want you 
should phone that damn shop and tell 
them where the hell’s that backdrop? 
I been waitin’ for that damn back- 
drop since yesterday and it ain’t come 
yet. They promise you everythin’ and 
you don’t get nothin’. Look at them 
guys on the stage. I’ve been up twen- 
ty-four hours and that damn set ain’t 
Them robbers they get time 


up yet. 
and they take all day with that 
set. What’s that, Miss Carter? 


Listen, Miss Carter, I got other wor- 
ries besides your shoes. Listen, Miss 
Carter, I know those ain’t the shoes 
you picked out. Who you want should 
pay for the shoes you picked out? You 
know how much they wanted for 
them shoes you picked out? Thirty 


berries they wanted. Think [’m 
throwin’ money away in the streets! 
I’m sorry, Miss Carter, but if you 


want to wear your own shoes in pref- 
erence to the ones I bought, well, it’s 
your own feet and you can put on 
what you want. But the shoes must 


be classy, that’s all. Well, Eddie, did 


you get him’ What he say? The ly- 
in’? dog! It just left the shop? Well, 
why the hell ain’t it here now? Go 
on the stage and see if you can hurry 
them gorillas up. And send Charlie 
over to me. Never mind, here’s Char- 
lie now. Listen, Charlie. Here’s fif- 
teen bucks. You go over to Peters 
and tell him Mr. Bodnick sent you 
and that I want a quart of Scotch.... 
Now, what’s the matter? Well, lis- 
ten, buddy, I ain’t had a wink in twen- 
ty-four hours, that’s how busy I been, 


So you take your troubles to 
” 


see? 
someone else. ... 


THE TECHNICAL DIRECTOR 


H, Gus, you can start your 
frame border. Yeah, start it. 
All right. Now gimme a line. Oh, 
Frank, watch your centre line, will 
yah? Now raise the concert border. 
The concert border, ya sap. Now give 


us your back ceiling. Huh? I don’t 
getcher. Well, the scene is not 
trimmed. I said the scene is not 
trimmed. How the hell can we fix 
it? Gimme a line, will yah? Hold 
it. Whoa. Whoa. Hold it. That’s 


it. Now take it just a bit higher. 
That’s it. Hey, Harold, where the 
hell’s Harold? Oh. Well, put a 
brace on this side. That’s right. Now 
Frank, start your flat. What’s wrong 
with you, Gus? You crazy or what? 
Get on that ceiling. Ya there? Now 
come down. Come down with your 
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head lines. That’s it. Now hold 
your short. Your short. Take the cen- 
tre line. ‘That’s good. Now lower 


vour cable line. I said lower it. Hey, 
you know what lower means? That’s 
it. Now pull up your X-rays about 
two feet. Atta boy. What’s that? Oh, 
let him rave. What the hell does he 
think—he can get it set without pay- 
° > . . 7 

in’ some jack? He’s crazy. Don’t 
mind him. All right, Gus. Now fj 


ar 


THE Stace Drrecror 


RE you ready, Mr. Bodnick? 

It’s set now. Shall we light it? 
Oh, Eddie. Come on the stage, will 
youf Now watch this. Throw in 
your heads. Put in the ambers. That’s 
it. How do you like that, Mr. Bod- 
nick? Oh, well, that’s because the 
foots weren’t brought up. Eddie, 
bring up the foots. Now kill that am- 
ber and let us have a straw. Do you 
like the straw, Mr. Bodnick? I think 
it heightens it, don’t you? I mean, it 
gives it more radiance. Do you think 
a blue would be better? Well, 
would soften it more. But I had an 
idea that the scene required more pow- 
er than softness. Of course, Mr. Bod- 
nick, I may be wrong, that’s only my 
personal reaction. All right, Eddie, 
now throw on your X-rays. How do 
you like that, Mr. Bodnick? Well, a 
thousand-watt lamp would fix that. 
Eddie, make a note that it’s to be a 
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thousand-watt lamp. Now keep the 
reds in your foots but take out all the 
vellow. How’s that, Mr. Bodnick? 
Well, that leaves us with that baby 
spot for the green light in the dream 
sequence. I think that’s practically set 
now, don’t you, Mr. Bodnick? We’ve 
got a bunch of power there, Mr. Bod- 
nick, with just a suggestion of soft- 
ness. Don’t you think so, Mr. Bod- 
nick?” 
THE ACTOR 

OW does it look? I mean, at 

a distance. Can you notice 
the crease? Yeah, it certainly is a good 
fit. I always manage to get a good 
fit. Say, will ya get away from that 
mirror and give another guy a crack 
at it? Not bad, is it? This belt here 
kinda lends tone to it, don’t you think? 
Say, how’s the make-up? Have I got 
too much blue on the eyes? You think 
sof Well, that’s the make-up Frank 
Keenan taught me when I was just 
starting, and I used it ever since. 
Yeah, I know I’m supposed to look a 
little pale, but it’s a make-up I got 
from Frank Keenan when we played 
in a Western drama. How does it 
look when I swing around? Geez, I 
hope that crease don’t show from the 
front. I got a friend comin’ in all 
the ways from Boston to catch the 
play. I wish I had more than two 
sides. I’m gonna keep after Bodnick 
and try to get him to make me the un- 





derstudy. Too much oil on my hair? 
Well, Frank Keenan always used to 


Se es 


THE FRIEND 


AY, Herman, you got a marvel- 

lous piece of property. Marvel- 
lous! I’m telling you it should make 
you a fortune. No kidding. Say, you 
know me, Herman. If I don’t like a 
thing I tell you straight up and down. 
Remember what I told you about your 
last play. Wasn’t I right after all? 
Well, Herman, you got a marvellous 
piece of property, but it needs just a 
little fixing. You know that scene 
when the young girl comes on the 
stage and says she just met that young 
writing fellow? Well, it ain’t.con- 
vincing, Herman. I hope you don’t 
mind my being frank, Herman, and 
Pll tell you what I think you should 
Biss —ARTHUR KOoBER 


BROKEN ARCS 


| being inevitable that 
eee when one appeared in a 
white waistcoat there were noth- 
ing but black waistcoats just as 
when one appeared in a black waist- 
coat there were nothing but white 
waistcoats; it being inevitable that the 
tall red-headed man made puns and 
the short iron-gray man talked of his 
old “outfit”; it being inevitable that 





Mrs. Trevor smiled absently at you 
when you had laid a careful powder- 
train up to the full beauty of your re- 
mark and hadn’t the slightest idea 
what you had been saying because she 
wanted Mr. Ink to talk to her and 
now he was talking to Miss Caracul; it 
being inevitable that one cuff showed 
stiff frayed white threads and that 
your collar-band sawed into your neck 
where it was crimped over because 
the collar was either too small for the 
band or the band was too large for 
the collar; it being inevitable that 
someone had started using words in a 
sentence and that all the passes so far 
were uncompleted; it being inevitable 
that the cocktails were almost pure 
gin and that there would be no high- 
balls; it being inevitable that the pret- 
ty blonde in the corner was wrapped 
up in the remarks of the horse-faced 
gentleman; it being inevitable that 
those patented cuff links of yours kept 
coming apart as advertised; it being 
inevitable that your shirt-front bulged 
and one stud had slipped its moorings 
and hung by a hair and how to get it 
in again without taking your shirt off 
you hadn’t the slightest idea; it being 
inevitable that the jest you were going 
to introduce to the admiration of all 
refused to return to your memory; it 
being inevitable that you were seated 
between a large plush woman who 
loved riding to hounds and a dignified 
dowager who kept putting you in your 
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place; it being inevitable that you 
came out a fork short and that the 
wrong one; it being inevitable that you 
tipped over your wine-glass; it being 
inevitable that later on there was a 
game with paper and pencils; it being 
inevitable that you found your own 
conversation so uninteresting that you 
suddenly became suspended in the mid- 
dle of a sentence and gagged and 
could not go on; it being inevitable 
that someone insisted on talking to you 
about something that it was extremely 


Be ee an 


Pty 


“Come, Osbert! No theatrics!” 
* * 


hard for you to keep your mind on 
if any and that you were always drop- 
ping stitches in your replies; it being 
inevitable that you were the only one 
present who hadn’t seen “Oh, Naugh- 
ty, Naughty!” and that that was all 
anybody was talking about; it being 
inevitable that the horse-faced man 
was simply too priceless to the pretty 
little blonde and that he was taking 
her home in a taxi; it being inevitable 
that you had hada perfectly wonderful 
time and it was t > lovely of them to 
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ask you oh not at all; it being inevita- 
ble that you hadn’t any umbrella in 
the middle of a blizzard with no taxis 
in sight; it being inevitable that your 
throat was a parched pecan after three 
after-dinner hours of perfectly wasted 
time; and all these things being inev- 
itable it was inevitable that you went 
on doing this sort of thing again and 
again and again and that Mr. Brown- 


ing had said it when he said: on earth 


the broken arcs, in heaven the perfect 
round. —WILLIAM RosgE BENET 








Ini 


hom 
was 
telep 
ter, 
his 
with 
wraj 
Wear 
As h 
he f 
“Tl 
later 
the 1 
" 
mear 
in th 
asked 
som 
“Car 
that 
“7 
and 
to n 











vita- 
la in 
taxis 
your 
three 
asted 
inev- 
went 








and 
own- 
earth 
rfect 
NET 


THE NEW YORKER 


ELSIE DINSMORE PLAYS NURSE 


“How is the warm and loving heart 


requited, 

In this harsh world, where it awhile must 
dwell; 

Its best affections wronged, betrayed, and 
slighted— 

Such is the doom of those who love too 
well.” —L. E. L. 


NE morning when Elsie, 
() bright as the day itself, de- 

scended gracefully to the 
breakfast room of the justly famous 
town house of the Dinsmores, her 
dear father was not there. 

“Where is Papa?” she asked 
anxiously of Pompey, the aged colored 
servitor, who hovered over the table. 

“Massa say he don’ feel berry 
well,” replied the darkey in his quaint 
dialect. 

At these words, Elsie felt her heart 
sink. “Oh!” she cried in heartfelt 
anguish. “‘My poor, darling Papa at- 
tended a directors’ meeting last night, 
and I knew that he would be late 
when he told me not to sit up for him. 
Oh, why will he so overwork?” 

The great loving heart was sad and 
sore, and the voice shook with emo- 
tion. As on wings she flew out of the 
room and up the stairs, and knocked 
timidly upon her father’s door, 
trembling, hoping 
yet fearing. 

Hearing her 
father’s voice, she 
breathed a sigh of 
relief and enter- 
ed. 

“Yes, pet, I got 
home safely,” he 
was saying into the 
telephone transmit- 
ter, as he sat up in 
his sumptuous bed, 
with a wet towel 
wrapped about his 
weary, aching head. 
As he noticed Elsie 
he finished hastily, 
“Pll call again 
later,” and hung up 
the receiver. 

“What do you 
mean by intruding 
in this fashion?” he 
asked of her in 
some irritation. 
“Can you not see 
that I am ill?” 

“Yes, yes, Papa, 
and I have come 
to nurse you back 





to health,” replied the little girl, stung 
to the quick by this reception, yet lay- 
ing aside her own feelings in her 
anxiety. 

“All I need,” said Mr. Dinsmore, 
“is freedom from the claims of so- 
ciety for a short time.” 

“Can I not make your telephone 
calls for you, dear Papa?” offered the 
child. 

“Leave me!” thundered her father. 

“T beg a thousand pardons,” she 
pleaded in a touchingly humble way. 

“Elsie,” he said sternly, “do not al- 
low yourself to speak so extravagantly. 
One is enough.” 

“Then,” said Elsie, with a tear 
trembling in her eye, put half play- 
fully, “I beg one pardoh.” 

“That,” he replied graciously, 
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pleased with her wit, “I am willing to 
grant.” 

“Oh! thank you, Papa,” said she 
with ready gratitude. 

“And in passing, I might say that 
the telephone call which you overheard 
was a business matter. I was speaking 
to my head clerk, Mr. Pettiform, 
whom I in fun call Pet.” 

“Oh! Papa,” exclaimed Elsie, clap- 
ping her hands gaily, “how Mr. Petti- 
form must appreciate your humor!” 

“And now,” said her father not un- 
kindly, “have you breakfasted? Have 
you no duties to perform?” 

Appreciating to the fullest her 
father’s unselfish desire that even his 
illness should not interfere with the 
performance of her daily tasks, she 
skipped down to her breakfast, wish- 
ing to get at her tasks as soon as pos- 
sible. For although the household em- 





















“Now, I am very particular about my hats.” 
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braced a large and efficient staff of 
servants, Elsie was building her char- 
acter. 

While she was watering the rubber 
plants, her quick mind seized upon a 
way to lighten the weary hours of her 
father’s illness. Her duties finished, 
she ran quickly into the kitchen, pre- 
sided over by old black Aunt Phillis. 

“Aunt Phillis,” said Elsie, who 
treated servants and crowned heads 
alike with thoughtful courtesy, “dear 
Papa is sick, and I have a mind to 
prepare some little dainties for him.” 

“Lawd, Miss Elsie,” said the old 
darkey, who intended no profanity by 
her exclamation, “‘he don’ nebber want 
vittles when he feel dis 
way.” 

“T shall try to tempt 
him, at any rate,” cried 
the child merrily, as she 
set about making fruit 
tarts, chocolate blanc 
mange, cocoanut fondant 
and tapioca pudding for 
the beloved invalid, her 
sweet voice carolling all 
the while like some wild 
bird of the wood. 


When she _ had _ at 
length finished she car- 
ried up the fruits of 


her labors upon a silver 
tray, tastefully garnished 
with a fragrant nosegay. 
The devoted Pompey fol- 
lowed her to the stairs, 
his dusky face furrowed 
with concern over the 
weight of the tray. 

Entering her father’s 
room, she found him 
asleep, breathing heavily 
but regularly. Thank- 
ful that the Lord had 
spared him to her, the 
sweet flower, who had 
blossomed into this world 
of sin and sorrow but 
fourteen years before, sat 
down beside his bed to 
await his awakening, the 
heavy tray upon her frail 
lap. 

Her loving gaze rest- 
ing upon his distinguished 
face, she waited thus 
patiently for some time, 
and did not regret the passing hours, 
for was she not glad to be able to 


Ny 


watch over him in the hour of 
danger? 
At luncheon time, the faithful 


Pompey entered on tiptoe, saying, 


sher~N 


“Missy, yo’ ain’ gwine miss yo’ lunch, 
is yo?” 
““My duty is here,” she replied with 


glad resignation, “though I wait until 
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sundown.” But, indeed, it was not 
long before Mr. Dinsmore turned 
over, opened his handsome but tired 
eyes, yawned, and then grimaced. 


band!” 
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Flushing and paling by turns, Elsie 
mutely held out her offering of rich 
sweetmeats and dainties. He looked 
at the tray with little relish. 

“Am I expected to eat those?” he 
asked distastefully. 

“T made them for you, dear Papa,” 
said the little girl, bursting into hot, 
scalding tears. “But if you like, I will 
take them away.” 

“That will do nicely,” he answered, 
turning over again and closing his 
eyes. 

The disappointed child sobbed her 
way out of the room, and retired to 
her own room, depositing the tray on 
the floor. 

“O Papa, Papa!” mourned the sad 
little heart, although he was not there 
to hear. “You do not love me. Oh! 
my heart will break!” 

Then she controlled her feelings 
and said to herself in shame, “But I 
am thinking too much of myself. I 
must devote myself to him on his bed 
of pain.” 

Drying her tears and assuming a 
cheerful countenance for his sake, she 
returned to his room, finding him pick- 
ing up the telephone. 

“Are you better now, Papa!” she 
asked in solicitude. 

“No!” he replied in a_bellicose 
voice. “I suggest that you go to your 
room.” 

This the child did unhesitatingly. 
But in a short time her anxiety over- 
came her desire to be obedient, and 
she went back to see him. He was 
again reaching out for the telephone, 
and at sight of her his face darkened, 
the frown and stern expression re- 
minding Elsie of earlier experiences. 

Hardly waiting for him to speak, 
she said in faltering tones, “Excuse 
me, Papa, but I feel that I shall die 
if I do not know whether your bed 
of pain is eased.” 

“T excuse you on condition that you 
do not again disobey me,” he answered 
with unrelenting sternness. “Mine is 
no grave illness, and I wish you to 
stay in your room.” 


“Yes, Papa,” said the little girl, her 


joy over her father’s condition out- 


weighing selfish concerns. ‘Would 
you like a shirred egg now, perhaps, 
Papa?” 

“Yes, if that will satisfy you,” he 
replied in some irritation. 
_ “May I cook an egg instead of stay- 
ing in my room?” 

“Yes, yes, yes,” said Mr. Dinsmore 
wearily, reaching for the telephone as 
he departed on her errand, skipping 


with better spirits. It was no more 
than half an hour before she returned 
with the dainty egg on a perfect slice 
of toast, the whole on a handsome 
plate of European ware. Her father 
was up and dressed for the afternoon, 
looking very gay and handsome. 

“Well, Elsie, my daughter, what is 
this?” he asked in jovial mood, giving 
her a kiss upon her fresh young cheek. 

“Your egg, dear, darling Papa,” 
said Elsie, her eyes glistening with 
pleasure at his recovery. 

“Why what on earth can I do with 
that?” he asked in surprise. “I am go- 
ing out on business.” 

—Joste TURNER 


TO THE LADIES! 


HO are not afraid of mice. 
Who can make a smart blouse 
out of an old umbrella. 

Who can concede the omnipotence 
of a bridge hand that is laid down 
without requiring it to be played out 
to its final trick. 

Who can_ balance 
books. 

Who can drive to the railway sta- 
tion without opening their purses three 
or four times to make sure of the 
tickets and baggage checks. 

Who are unconscious of the rouge 
on their lips. 

Who can cite Balzac to their pur- 
pose. 


their cheque 
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Who can get in and out of boats 
gracefully. 

Who can pick up stitches lost in 
knitting. 

Who can get up a delicious im- 
promptu supper out of an onion, a 
spear of romaine, the meat left from 
last night’s dinner and a tin of lobster 
paste. 

Who sit unmoved when a tray of 
cocktails (which, after all, is more 
important than the ceiling) falls. 

Who are not afraid to cross the 
street. 

Who can go on a diet without men- 
tioning it. 

Who do not plunge into minor suits 
when sitting on the left of a no- 
trump. 

Who know a bad cut of beef when 
they see it. 

Who pour tea casually. 

Who return the handkerchiefs you 
lend them. 

Who know what they want to eat 
when they pick up a restaurant menu. 

Who do not present a complete 
change of front when a man comes 
into the room. 

Who manage their children with a 
hand of iron in a velvet glove. 

Who can be trusted to select lamp- 
shades. 

Who keep the broad “A” in its 
proper place. 

Who do not overdo the vermouth. 

Whose health, as a topic of conver- 
sation, is unfailingly perfect. 

—Bairp LEONARD 





UsHeER Captain: “ .. . Er—ah—he is the comic relief, sir.” 
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HE fact that Emil Jannings 

was born in Brooklyn (if it is 

a fact—for there are some who 
insist he was born in Manhattan) 
never fails to astonish his more sophis- 
ticated followers. It is not strange 
perhaps that he is not recognized off- 
hand as a typical Brooklynite since 
forty-one years ago he left the city 
at the age of ten months. His father 
and mother were American born but 
of German descent, and when Mrs. 
Jannings’ doctor ordered her to Switz- 
erland for her health, Emil’s father, 
a manufacturer of kitchen utensils, 
sold out his business for a moderate 
fortune and moved his family to 
Zurich and thence to Gorlitz, Ger- 
many. The circumstances of the Ger- 
man actor’s American birth and pa- 
rentage were taken seriously enough 
in Berlin to save Jannings from active 
military service during the war, al- 
though there is no evidence that he 
regards himself as being even remotely 
American. On the contrary, the fa- 
mous screen artist is almost as Ger- 
manic as the palace at Potsdam. His 
English, when he arrived in New 
York in October, 1926, was limited 
to “Good morning” and “Good-bye.” 
Sixteen months in Hollywood have 
added practically nothing to his ver- 
bal supply. Even the difficulties of 
being directed through an interpreter 
have not induced him to study Eng- 
lish. 

Emil Jannings is a large, beaming, 
childlike personage who looks out 
upon the world with the expression of 
a good-natured cherub. ‘This cheer- 
ful ingenuousness somehow makes 
those around him feel that he should 
be pampered like a youngster and pro- 
tected from adult annoyances. Even 
his impressive size does not prevent the 
women with whom he is associated 
from developing a maternal attitude. 

Jannings’ ability to assume other 
personalities so completely in his act- 
ing is partly due to the fact that his 
own nature is as clear and uncom- 
plicated as a pane of plate glass. One 
of his outstanding traits is a naive 
fondness for adulation and a deep 
anxiety to be liked. Nothing pleases 
him more than to have a fan recog- 
nize him on the street. He delights 
in swank, and boasts of his big house, 
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powerful car, and mam- 
moth fur coat as a small 
boy would boast of a 
new scooter. His frankly 
good opinion of himself 
is too cheerfully artless 
to be ranked as conceit. 
When he sstrikes_his 
huge chest and booms, 
“T am Jannings!” the 
general reaction is to 
smile indulgently and 
pat him on the head. 

The star’s face is 
broad, sunburned, and 
admirably constructed for beaming. 
It is a surprisingly young face, 
quite unlined except for a few shal- 
low trenches on the forehead. His 
eyes are brown, and the color of his 
thinning hair is best described as tan. 
There was a day when the mighty 
Jannings tipped the scales at three 
hundred pounds, but at present he is 
down to two hundred and twenty-five. 
Bulk, however, has been the very least 
of his troubles. Instead of disguising 
his weight, he goes to considerable 
pains to emphasize it. He favors bright 
tints in his suits and extravagantly 
long hair on his fur coats. He likes 
cars, chairs, and houses scaled to his 
size, the only incongruous touch being 
a fancy for tiny gold-tipped cigarettes. 

When the German star first went 
to Hollywood, he made but one stipu- 
lation about a_ residence—his new 
home must be large. <A studio em- 
ployee scurried around the city until 
he found a building that looks not un- 
like the White House. Jannings gazed 
happily at the florid Corinthian col- 
umns and called in booming German 
for the lease. He moved in shortly 
afterward, with his smart young 
bobbed-haired wife and his pet mock- 
ing-bird, and the family is now settled 
in a Teutonic mélange of stately 
green plush sofas, embroidered pil- 
lows dripping with beads, and rollick- 
ing hunting scenes. 


Emil 


T is Jannings’ custom to rise at 

seven. He begins the day with a 
visit to the henhouse to find out how 
many eggs his prize chickens have 
laid, and to gather his breakfast omelet 
in the shell. At eight o’clock, Mrs. 
Jannings says, he comes singing up the 


Jannings 







stairs carrying her morning coffee on 
a tray. Jannings’ own breakfast is 
considerably more substantial, consist- 
ing usually of fruit, omelet, toast, and 
an amazing number of American 
griddle-cakes. 

He usually walks a mile or more to 
the studio, where he arrives not later 
than nine o'clock if he is actually 
working on a picture. Quite a little 
time is then devoted to the Teutonic 
ritual of greeting, with heel clickings, 
bows, and military handshakes. When 
he first reached Hollywood, Jannings 
went through this formula each day 
with the entire staff. He would begin 
with the ten information boys, pass 
on to the publicity ‘department, and 
work his way slowly through the gen- 
eral offices. Since then, however, the 
baleful American spirit has had its in- 
fluence. He is still most punctilious 
about shaking hands every day with 
his immediate associates, but he no 
longer tries to say a formal good 
morning to all the fifteen hundred 
employees. 

Usually work at the studio lasts 
until five o’clock, though sometimes, 
if his scenes have not been going 
right, Jannings stays before the camera 
until eleven or twelve. As soon as he 
reaches the stage his youthful buoyan- 
cy gives way to a heavy seriousness. 
He works slowly, patiently, and with 
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unfailing German thoroughness. His 
concentration is so perfect that it is 
not necessary to put him behind can- 
vas walls; he could act before a score 
of gibbering sightseers and be un- 
conscious of their existence. When he 
plays the part of an old man, he walks 
off the lot at the end of the day with 
the hunch and shuffle of broken age. 

Jannings is not the sort to give 
unquestioning obedience to a director. 
An order to him opens a long debate, 
which, considering that it must all be 
interpreted, lops off hours of valuable 
time. Yet he complains that the Amer- 
ican pace of work is much too fast. It 
took him six months, he says, to make 
“The Last Laugh,” and he finds it 
difficult to turn out a satisfactory pic- 
ture with greater speed. 


F his work is over at a reasonable 

time, Jannings usually hastens to a 
club pool for a swim. Saturday morn- 
ings he devotes to not over-good golf, 
or to motoring. Though he drives his 
own car and at hair-raising speed, he 
prefers to walk, and mourns that the 
prevalence of automobiles makes it 
impossible to organize a walking-club 
at Hollywood. 

One of the things that Jannings is 
less apt to do when he comes home 
is to curl up with a good book, even 
though his house is one of the few 
homes of stars actually equipped with 
book-cases. He knows an amazing 
number of the world’s great plays by 
heart, but non-dramatic literature does 
not interest him much. 

Dinner is undoubtedly one of the 


‘high peaks of Emil Jannings’ day. 


He is remarkably devoted to food, and 
his trencher abilities have already 
reached the dignity of Hollywood 
legends. He usually precedes the 
serious part of the dinner with an 
appetizing snack of some three dozen 
oysters. His happiest discoveries in 
America seem to have been griddle 
cakes and the plushy, multi-colored 
sundaes served in the Hollywood drug- 
stores. Whenever the great Jannings 
is missing from the lot, he can usually 
be found perched on a stool in a near- 
by soda-fountain. 

The star and his wife spend none 
of their evenings in the haunts of the 
Beverly Hills Four Hundred. Instead, 
they have encysted themselves in a 
group of Germans, Austrians, and 
Hungarians, who devote their time to 
many-coursed dinner-parties garnished 
with song and homesickness. One of 
his best friends is Ernst Lubitsch, 


whom he has known since his first 
barnstorming days in Germany. 

Much of Jannings’ leisure is given 
to evolving the make-ups that can 
change his broad, blunt face so as- 
tonishingly. A life-sized wooden head 
stands over the fireplace in his study, 
and on this he patiently arranges whis- 
kers, pins moustaches, and outlines 
bald spots. The fish-skin that drew 
down his eyes in ““The Way of All 
Flesh” was an arrangement perfected 
after many long evenings of work. 


ANNINGS first began to act as a 

young child at home in Zurich, 
and in Gorlitz where the family 
moved when he was eleven. His career 
took a short nautical detour, however, 
for when he was fourteen, after an 
overdose of sea-stories, he left home 
and hunted a job on the Hamburg 
docks. After signing on as a freighter 
cabin boy, he spent some leisurely 
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weeks discovering that the adventure 
writers exaggerated the pirates and 
minimized the potato-peeling. This 
little episode killed his interest in salt 
water so effectively that now it is even 
difficult to coax him aboard an ocean 
liner. —I'wo years afterwards young 
Jannings ran away again. ‘This time he 
joined a bob-tail stock company that 
was touring the villages in a set of 
covered wagons. Not being consid- 
ered experienced enough for the cast, 
he spent his time plastering up posters, 
taking in tickets and looking hope- 
fully at the leading man for signs of 
a heavy cold. The hero obligingly 
developed grippe at last, and Emil 
stepped into his somewhat run-down 
shoes. ‘The sixteen-year-old actor did 
so well with the part that the manager 
raised his salary from one dollar to 
two dollars a week. 

Eventually, however, the company 
stranded, and Emil, instead of going 


“Any liquor in that car?” 


“No—and you needn't try to sell 
me any, either. 
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home, took a job as strong man in a 
small carnival, his duties being chiefly 
to snake his muscles for the benefit 
of the round-eyed frauleins. This 
primitive form of self-expression 
proved somewhat less than completely 
satisfying. Hence, when he heard of 
a vacancy in the stock company at 
Gardelegen, he hurried over to the 
theatre to try out for the place. 

When given his chance, the carnival 
weight-lifter recited from memory 
an entire Ibsen play, doing it so ef- 
fectively that he was taken on. He 
now had nothing to do but rehearse 
all morning and act all afternoon and 
evening—an easy, leisurely career to 
ene who had doubled in the box-office 
and juggled sets behind the painted 
curtain, when he was not lifting 
weights. 

From Gardelegen Jannings went 
to a stock company at Bremen; ther 
to larger organizations at Leipsic and 
Mainz. Meanwhile his reputation was 
growing like a fakir’s mango tree. In 
1906 Max Reinhardt journeyed out 
to the provinces to offer him a con- 
tract for appearances at the Deutsche 
Theatre at Berlin. Within six months 
his fame had been widened to Euro- 
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pean proportions by distinguished 
work in the plays of Ibsen, Schiller, 
Shakespeare, and Goethe. 

For eight years Jannings was Kaiser 
of Berlin’s theatrical world. Then 
in 1915 he was induced to experiment 
with motion pictures. After making 
a few short films he rather dubiously 
put on the curls of Louis XV and pre- 
pared to take the lead in “Passion.” 
Anyone with a cinema education and 
a good sharp lead pencil can write the 
history of his picture career from that 
day on. The high point in his personal 
biography during these years was his 
marriage in 1922 to Gussie Holl, a 
vaudeville headliner known to trav- 
elled Americans as the Elsie Janis of 
Germany. 


“FT DO not eat gold-plated beef- 

steaks and I have no use for more 
than two limousines at a time,” Jan- 
nings remarked when told that he 
could make more money in America. 
For ten years he fought off every ef- 
fort to lure him from Berlin to Hol- 
lywood. His fear of being drawn 
into the sausage-machine of Ameri- 
can picture production was com- 


plicated by a dread of ocean travel and 


// 
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a reluctance to give up, even tem- 
porarily, the adulation that came with 
his supreme position in Europe. 

The Paramount company won 
Jannings at last some sixteen months 
ago. Besides a salary reputed to 
amount to four hundred thousand 
dollars a year, he was granted the 
right to choose his stories and to have 
his scenes taken chronologically ac- 
cording to plot instead of according to 
the set-builders’ convenience. Even 
with these inducements he could not 
be persuaded to sign on for more than 
a year. 

Recently the agreement was re- 
newed. When asked how much 
longer he intends to stay in America, 
Jannings says “One year” and _ his 
wife amends it to “Probably two.” 

The star’s first West Coast picture 
was “The Way of All Flesh.” His 
second, “The Last Command,” re- 
leased this month, concerns an old 
Russian general who drifts to Hol- 
lywood, becomes an extra, and is given 
a chance to play the rédle of an old 
Russian general. There is a good deal 
of the revolution in it, and a dash of 
senile madness at the end. He has 
made two other American films, ““The 
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DECORATING THE MUSTACHE CUP.— 
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PRAYER TO THE GALLANT LORD 


Who is man that he should be comforted? 

Oh piteous Lord, look down with pitying sight, 
Remove that little light that sears his eyes, 

So may he no more rise to his blind wanderings 


Through the hideous night! 


Close in reverberating walls around the sounds 


Of his distress, 
So may he trouble heaven the less! 


Pour salt upon his wounds, 


So may his bravery be turned to bitterness 


And then at last to silence! 


Who is man that he should be comforted, 


PRAYER 
AND RESPONSE 


AT THE CASEMENT 


Once did I beat my head against the bars, 
Who sit incurious in my room of earth, 
Curtained by trees, and ceiled with burning stars, 
Furnished by life and love, by death and birth. 


Even I draw the shades against that heaven 


Which in my homesick childhood long I sought 


Through this flesh casement, iron wrought. 


Now domiciled a housewife, do I roam 
Among the treasures of my wedded home. 


Oh lease be long, eviction never come! 


Yet sometimes in the shine of my belongings, 


Oh piteous Lord? Spare him thy pity! 


Wear for him no thorn! 
Save him with scorn! 


AT THE KIOSK 


The industrious trains are roaring 


As we stand silent at the kiosk. Without sound 


I see the radiance of my early longings. 


PRAYER FOR REST 


I have looked forward to this bed of ease, 


And now [ lie upon it, wilt Thou please 


underground 


Our subterranean terminus is found. 


We strain to leave behind the revolving earth, 
But at the end we shall come in together. On this girth 
Of track, death gives us not an inch upon our birth. 


Send over me the gray and endless slumber— 
Of mornings I have had a weary number. 


I am too tired, too tired to face the waking. 


POSTLUDE 


Lord, though my fellows elsewhere all be making 
Prayer for eternal day, grant me the night 
Forever still, forever void of light. 


As chords of accompaniment after melody has ceased— 

As the kiss of lilacs upon the ghost of an old house— 

As the moving of leaves when the winds have passed on 
from them— 

So now is my breath, and the beating of my heart. 

—C.INncH CALKINS 


Patriot,” which deals with the antics 
of Paul, a highly unbalanced Czar, 
the other ““The Street of Sin,” which 
will probably be released between the 
two films of Russian background. 


URING his months in Holly- 

wood, Jannings has suffered 
acutely from homesickness. He has 
missed concerts, theatres, friends, and 
lordly strolls down Unter den Linden 
among his delighted public. His child- 
like nature has two sides; he can be 


refractory and pettish as well as beam- 
ing angelic. 

For a time the whole Paramount 
organization. had to cling to his coat- 
tails to keep him from buying fast 
transportation back to Germany. Later 
he discovered a number of compatriots 
and had the inspiration to send to Ber- 
lin for his cook. 

Jannings, however, is still far from 
being completely reconciled. He leaves 


Hollywood whenever he can, if only 
to take a trip to Chicago and back 


again. “Staying long in this atmos- 
phere is deadening,” he explains. He 
is cast down at times even by Cali- 
fornia’s more or less unremitting sun- 
shine; Mrs. Jannings says that only 
on rainy days can he entirely forget 
his longing for Europe. Ask him what 
he thinks of prohibition and Jannings 
will admit with a sigh, “I’m begin- 
ning to get used to it all. Besides, 
everything is possible. Who knows? 
In time I may even come to like near- 
beer.” —Etstre McCormick 
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OF ALL THINGS 


T is better for the people to make 
their own mistakes,” said the 
President at Havana, “than to 
have someone else make their mistakes 
for them.” This is sound American 
doctrine, but we hope the sound did 
not reach Nicaragua. 

. 

Japanese airmen, we regret to learn, 
are planning a five-thousand-mile non- 
stop flight to the United States. If 
the attempt fails brave men will per- 
ish, and if it succeeds Secretary Wil- 
bur will demand another billion dol- 
lars’ worth of navy. 

. 


Our First Lord of the Admiralty 
says that his proposal of an enormous 
increase in the navy is in no sense com- 
petitive. Still it sounds like a bone of 
contention for the dogs of war. 


The announcement that radio tele- 
vision for the home is imminent comes 
close on the heels of. the proposal of 
microphones for Congressmen. ‘This 
is getting serious and we would rather, 
in the Moran-Mack phrase, not hear 
any more about it. 

e 

Heflin’s violent speech in the Senate 
launches him as a presidential candi- 
date on an anti-Pope platform. His 
hate is in the ring. 

e 

They say in Houston that there is 
generally a good breeze from the Gulf 
and it will probably be cool and pleas- 
ant at the Democratic Convention— 
except for Tom Heflin. 

° 

For lack of eagerness to be investi- 
gated we have seldom seen the equal 
of Borough President Connolly. It 
seems that Justice Scudder’s attempt 
to uncover the facts is indecent ex- 
posure. 

. 

Tex Rickard has so far recovered 
from his gloom over the federal tax 
as to arrange two fights for Tunney, 
for cash, and for certified checks. 
Rickard is himself again. 

e 


A Chicago movie-goer laughed at a 
subtitle not meant to be funny and 
was ejected. <A pleasure-loving Chi- 
cagoan should not go to the theatre but 
to the City Hall. 

* 


The Citizens’ Union says that May- 


or Walker’s record is disappointing 
though he has done “good work in 
spots.” We always felt that his very 
best work was done in spats. 

. 


Johns Hopkins University has fired 
the opening gun in its five-year war 
on the common cold and everybody 
who has ever fought a cold should en- 
list. Some day our snooty children 
will ask, “What did you do during 
the war to end colds?” 


Another nice war to save tin foil 
and prune seeds for is that between 
the Standard Oil Company and Dutch 
Shell. ‘The world must be made safe 
for Socony. —Howarp BRUBAKER 
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CHEER UP! 


What matter how you work and slave 
Or in how thick a fog you are? 
What of it that your friendships cave? 

What odds how sick a dog you are? 
You’re better off than rebels brave 


—F. H. 


In far off Nicaragua! 


CARNEGIE TECHNIQUE 


[Adv. in the Allentown 
(Pa.) Chronicle and News] 
WANTED— Three girls to go to frater- 
nity dance at Lehigh on Wednesday 
evening, with three fraternity men visit- 
ing from Carnegie Tech. Must be good 
dancers, very attractive, and good dis- 
position. Send photos and general de- 

scription. 


“No, I have no statement to make to my public.” 
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MILD PLEASURES AND SOME PANGS 


HE season took a rather pro- 
fessorial turn with the opening 
of “The Merchant of Venice” 
at the Broadhurst, with George Arliss 
playing Shylock. One had a feeling 
one would be allowed special credit 
toward one’s degree for attendance at 
the performance. Nevertheless, if I'd 
had a cut left I think I’d have taken 
it. Like almost everyone I cherish an 
earnest loathing for the play. Having 
gone and gotten it over with I’m a 
little uncertain whether the glow I 
“es was merely that of pride in a duty 
gallantly performed, or whether I had 
a pretty pleasant time. Do you know, 
it’s not so bad, really it isn’t. 

In the first place one isn’t subjected 
to any of the horrors of great acting. 
Mr. Arliss gives a fine, suave, mental 
performance, never for an_ instant 
turning the pestered Semite into 
Mother Machree. Peggy Wood as 
Portia is enchantingly colloquial and 
even her Quality of Mercy speech 
doesn’t give the impression that if you 
applaud she’ll come down to the foot- 
lights and repeat it like an aria. 

Then there’s a Launcelot Gobbo 

Romney Brent that is actually a 
little funny, and however many scrap- 
books Mr. Brent may fill with praise 
of himself in future years he can get 
no more startling tribute to his art 
than that bare statement. 

The only other person who stands 
out is Hope Cary, a_velvet-voiced 
and beautiful newcomer who plays 
Jessica. 

Winthrop Ames being the producer, 
the sets are, of course, extraordinarily 
beautiful. Great stone constructions 
which you think will have to be blasted 
cut, they melt into each other as fast 
as a Shakerful of cocktails. Mr. Ames 
might, however, have run up and 
glanced at one of Herr Reinhardt’s 
mobs with profit. The thin line of 
supers watching the trial scene, one of 
Whom in his passionate enthusiasm in- 
terpolated, on the night I saw it, a 
snarling “Yuh dirty Jew,” could have 
been improved upon with practically 
no effort. 


NOTHER favorite of the pro- 
fessors was revived at the Moros- 
co in “The Silver Box,” by John Gals- 
worthy. “[wenty years ago, when he 
wrote this sombre study of the unem- 
ployed, Galsworthy hadn’t gotten his 
theatre legs, and it stumbles a good 
deal between reality and staginess. 
This fact is emphasized by a produc- 
tion which suggests the efforts of 
rather bad local stock company graced 
by the presence of two visiting stars. 

The rich, proud, self-centred 
Barthwicks whose silver cigarette box 
is stolen are pretty one-dimensional 
at best, and they are played like joint- 
less paper dolls. On the other hand 
Galsworthy has never written two 
more real characters than the embit- 
tered Jones who steals the box, and 
the humble Mrs. Jones who is ac- 
cused of the theft, and the rdles have 
fallen into expert hands. 

The tragic garments of Mr. Gals- 
worthy’s charwoman heroine lend 
great dignity to Isobel Elsom’s beauty, 
and she plays with devastating sim- 
plicity, while James Dale gives a hot 
and stinging performance as her hus- 
band. 

In detail 
instance, when the script calls for the 
weeping of a child to be heard under 
the Barthwicks’ plutocratic windows a 
good many of us thought, for a mo- 
ment or two, that Horace Liveright 
had sent down one of the werewolves 
from “Dracula,” or that the Banshee 
had strayed in from the Masque. 


the revival is slovenly. For 


“C= Rosin,” by Philip Barry 
+ and Elmer Rice, at the Forty- 
eighth Street, is a murder mystery play 
with excellent comedy substituted for 
the usual phoney horror. The main 
diagram is the 
hates 


conventional one. 
Hancock Robinson, 
who is taking part in an amateur play. 
If I dropped in at the Lambs’ Club 
than he 


Evervone 


Oo a+ t " ori] 
greater peril 


I couldn’t be in 
faces when he steps on the stage. A 
unanimous homicidal impulse toward 
him seems to be the tie 
together the little group. 


which binds 


The novelty of “Cock Robin’ is 
that, it having been made clear that 
killed, he is killed in full 
view of the audience and yet one 
know 
Whether 
having taken place 
place I don’t know. 
would have to go back 


he will 


b | 
doesn’t who committed the 


crime, what is reported as 
actually does take 
It seems improba- 
ble but one 
three or four times to see, 
If this were taken with 
seriousness and trap-doors and clutch- 
ing hands were set at work frightening 
“Cock 


would probably run forever, 


propel 


the audience into epilepsy, 
Robin” 
but the delightfully intelligent comedy 
in which it is set makes it seem mild, 
a fault I fear the 
will find unforgivable. 

One thinks of “Cock Robin” 

chuckle for the speech delivered to 
the audience 
amateurs by the treasurer of the Cher- 
ry Valley Dramatic Club, a lady 
played by the Beatrice 
Herford. Is that what you want when 
you set out to buy 


addicts of this genre 
with 


ass¢ mbled to view the 


incomparable 
a shudder? 


T the Playhouse “A Free Soul,” 
by Willard Mack, from a novel 
Adela Rogers St. 


from a discrepancy 


John, also suffers 
between sub} ct 
matter and method. If “A Free Soul” 
had been dramatized in the hysterical! 
housemaid manner its fable indicates 


it might have been rather absorbing. 


The terse near-realism of Mr. Mack 


is cruel to it. 
Jan Ashe, an ever-so-gallant girl 

trained by her 

petty marries Bill Wil- 

fong, the man she loves, though he 1s 

gambler. Her father 

terrible 


to do, Dut the 


father to scorn the 
conventions, 


a professional 
considers that a pretty thing 
for a grand old Ashe 


only way ne can keep her from it is 


to lay off his liquor, and that’s a littl 
beyond him. Ace Wilfong thinks 
better of the petty conventions than 

to sec 


the Ashes and forbids his wife 
anything of her old suitor, Dwight 
Sutro. Wel 
your own Lucy Stoner. 
In the big trial 
it Ace has been right a 


l, just try that once on 


scene it turns out 
bout the petty 
: } } 17 
conventions al] aiong. Qld father 
Ashe conducts Ace s defence, and 
‘ } ] 17 
takes all the blame for the murder of 
Dwight because he’s taught Jan the 
dangerous doctrine which brought it 


about, You can figure out the verdict 


tor yourselves. 


= writing “Mirrors,” at the For- 
rest, Milton Herbert Gropper has 
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tried hard to poke life into the chilly 
ashes of “Flaming Youth.” “Mirrors” 
has the same formula—it views with 
an alarm almost _ indistinguishable 
from titivation the carryings-on of 
some young people and their parents 
in a shoddy cocktail crowd some place 
in Westchester. 

Mary, the good little girl who never 
had any fun, suddenly goes jazz and 
the boys buzz around her like bees 
around an apple tree in blossom; an 
untimely little invention (to stretch 
a phrase) this year when all the wild 
girls with any pretensions to chic are 
washing their faces and learning to 


play Lady-Come-to-See. Then Mary 


opens a letter from her mother to her 
mother’s boy-friend making an ap- 
pointment with him at his house, and 
the clever little chit vamps the fel- 
low herself and saves her mother’s 
honor. 

When Mr. Gropper isn’t at work 
on his sleazy moralizing and is just 
having a good laugh at his people they 
are often funny, particularly the 
scramble-brained mother, who is well 
played by Marie Nordstrom. 

Sylvia Sidney is attractive as Mary, 
and Albert Hackett and Raymond 
Guion are both ingratiating, but the 
whole thing is too bargain-basement to 
bother with. 
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“ HE INTERNATIONAL,” by John 

Howard Lawson, at the New 
Playwrights’, is the most bewildering 
proffer that embattled group has yet 
made to its public. It seems there 
was a rich man’s son who wanted to 
find out about Life so he went to 
Thibet on an oil mission, and met a 
Russian with a cannon which went 
off and started a war, and they both 
met a Russian girl who carried unrest 
like a snake between her breasts, and 
somebody stabbed the Grand Lama 
and then they all got back to Paris, 
and a passport was forged, and the 
forger was shot, and somebody loved 
a high yellow girl up in Harlem, 
and she danced and there 
was shooting in the streets of 







































































New York, and the Russian 
girl told about the unrest like 
a snake, and told all those 
stenogs the New Playwrights 
are so consistently agitated 
about that they were free, no 
more dictation, no more long 
hours, and Japanese planes 
were circling over the city, 
and a barricade was built, and 
everybody was shot. 

That is honestly all I got 
out of three hours spent in one 
of those penitential seats; but 
to quote the play itself I am 
“a bourgeois to whom the per- 
sonal relation is important.” 


KNEW I was making a 
mistake when I gave that 
list of musical comedies last 
week! I didn’t mean that 
those were the only ones 
which are doing a capacity 
business. Those were merely 
the ones I preferred which 
are selling out. It seems “A 
Connecticut Yankee” is, and 
I liked that too. ““The Merry 
Malones” is a good show too, 
and lots of others. See Goings 
On About Town. 
—CHARLEs BRACKETT 





“The dinosaur’s brain,” Mr. 
Coggeshall explained, ‘was 
about the size of a man’s 
thumb—in fact the telegraph 
system in his great body was 








“THE CIRCUS” 


As the nearest child, mounted policeman, ship chandler or banker can 
tell you, Mr. Charlie Chaplin has come back to town, after two awful, 
lost years, and is to be seen at the Strand Theatre, in a very fumny 


picture. 


so impotent that if somebody 
had stepped on his tail, his 
brain, eighty feet from the in- 
jured member, would never 
have received the message.”— 
The Herald Tribune. 


It’s always best to ask for 
confirmation. 
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Here, in the white marble building replacing 
the old Vanderbilt chateau... overlooking the 
fountain and the trees of Central Park...neigh- 
bor to the Plaza and the Sherry- Netherland 

. Bergdorf-Goodman will be at home after 
March first, and will be happy to show their 
patrons a choice collection of spring clothes. 

One’s motor stops at the Fifty-eighth 
Street carriage entrance. Within, at the right, 
the new Millinery Room .. .‘at the left, the 
Paris Vanities Room. 

On the second floor, furs and coats, shown 


‘ 





























BE RG DORE 
GCQODMAN 


FIFTH AVE. AT 58TH-NEW YORK 


UNTIL MARCH Ist . 616 FIFTH AVE. 


under a clear, sharp, critical north light ... on 
the third, the most chic of sports clothes in the 
Salle Moderne,andthe ready-to-wear costumes. 

On the fourth, custom-made clothes, shown 
in a Louis Seize drawing room and seventeen 
individual fitting rooms . . . above, the work- 
rooms, perfectly lighted, ventilated, equipped. 

Throughout the building . . . added chic, 
added luxury, added comfort, added space 

. no addition to prices .. . the pleasantest 
place to select one’s wardrobe . . . on the 
smartest square in New York. 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


TLANTA, Ga.—One is from 
A New York and so, moving 

about among the Southerners, 
one has a natural question ever upon 
his lips: “What about Al Smith?” 
There are answers of every believable 
sort. In the smoking cars, where 
strangers are met and opinions there- 
fore at their fiercest, Al 
Smith is almost everything 
under the sun. He is a 
genius, a rogue, a good fel- 
low, a lucky dog, a monu- 
mental statesman, and a sin- 
ister henchman of the Pope 
—all in less time than it 
takes to pick up a carful of 
squealing girl students from 
Brenau and drop them into 
Peachtree Street. But what- 
ever the variety of their 
judgments concerning this 
ruddy New Yorker, the 
smoking-car gentlemen are 
filled with certainty. In 
point of reality, they know 
very little about him except 
that he is a Catholic and wet. 
With these two facts—helped 
out here and there by a dusty 
legend from Tammany Hall 
and a stray Eastern newspa- 
per story or two—they have 
synthesized their brass-bound 
verdicts upon him. 

But drummers are not no- 
toriously shrewd fellows. 
Their genius lies severely in 
the plane of speech that is 
loud and long, rather than 
wise. And so, even if there 
were the least coherent ele- 
ment in smoking-car talk, 
one could not pay a great 
deal of attention to it. 

In Southern drawing- 
rooms, however—in_ clubs 
and homes and all places 
where the Confederate intel- 
ligence becomes a tangible 
reality—there is less of ver- 
bosity upon the matter and much more 
of thoughtful concern. They seem to 
realize, these drawling, polite fellows, 
that for the first time in a very long 
while their region is of national politi- 
cal importance. This fact has not come 
to them with any direct impact. Their 
own newspapers have very little that is 
intelligible to say upon the subject, and 
Southerners do not generally read 
Eastern journals or Eastern periodi- 


DIXIE AND AL 


cals. It was rather a collapse of their 
familiar, time-honored rallying points 
which suddenly left them wondering 
where they stood in the political world 
of men. Thus, wondering, they came 
to think of Mr. Smith. 








“My dear, we ate in the most exotic oriental 
place. We had the most delicious subgum 
interspersed with some marvellous foo yat 
yen and on top of that the most fragrant 
kumquats.” 


McAdoo crumbled in their gentle 
hands. Bryan died. The issues of Pro- 
hibition and Fundamentalism lost their 
acuteness to Southern minds—for to 
them, these issues are won. The tariff 
fight lost its charm, and, indeed, with 
the South embracing industrialism, the 
high tariff suddenly became a boon in- 
stead of a curse. In short, the four 
years that have elapsed since 1924 saw 
the South reft of all those minor cita- 


dels about which they were wont to 

gather for a gallant, losing fight. 

Gradually it has dawned upon the bet- 

ter minds of Dixie that if they wish to 

do battle at all they must come over 
into the main war grounds. 

This necessity finds them something 

less than happy, something less than 

eager for the fray. With 

years of compromise behind 

them, Southerners have no 

taste for a downright politi- 


cal brawl. When they 
fought for McAdoo there 
was something romantic, 


something debonair in the 
conflict, for they were quite 
certain that they could not 
win. Now it is borne in up- 
on them that the outcome of 
the political strife of 1928 
is not pre-ordained. Any- 
thing might happen, and 
their own actions will have a 
decided effect upon the re- 
sult. This much they have 
come to recognize. But at 
this moment they cannot 
possibly make up their minds 
’ whether a noble defeat in 
\ defence of somewhat uncer- 
i tain ideals, or victory under 
the captaincy of that out- 
landish fellow from New 
York, is the better end. 


OST of them will say 

at once that if the 
South accepts Al Smith, 
nominates him and votes for 
him, then Al Smith will be 
the next president. ‘They 
seem rather sure of that. 
There has not yet appeared a 
politician of sufficient cun- 
ning to suggest to them a 
compromise which will per- 
mit them to evade this per- 
emptory issue. Such a man, 
of course, may come along 4 
bit later. If he does, I can 
assure you that he will be hailed with 
cheers in every state south of the Po- 
tomac, with the possible exception of 
Louisiana, which contains a consider- 
able number of Catholic voters. I have 
not found a Southerner who would 
admit pointblank that Smith was un- 
desirable because of his Catholicism. 
Of course, a rabid Klan paper or two 
has confessed such an attitude, and 
there is always Senator Heflin of Ala- 
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Beach is a noteworthy addition to the Spanish architec- 


ture of the town. In it we are better equipped than 
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The 
Water Tower 











I greet the morn with aching head. 
What O! What O! What O! 

And yet I spring from out my bed. 
What O! What O! What O! 

For all I need to make me right 

(I[t doesn’t matter how tightly tight) 
Is a glass or two of cool delight. 
What O! What O! What O! 





We are surprised. We are shocked. 
The Water Tower trembles to its base. 
Such things cannot be! And yet they 
are, they are! Which brings us to: 
Once there was an Englishman... 

He was being entertained by an Ameri- 
can who was proffering of his best. 
(The American’s bootlegger was an old 
family servant who had fallen from 
high estate to go into trade and pre- 
ferred the new LaSalle to the old 
Cadillac—he also owned a Rolls-Royce 
for town car.) Well, there was Aqua- 
zone* on the table, of course. Said the 
Englishman, after the seventh replenish- 
ing of his glass, “I say, your American 
liquor is so much better than ours. It’s 
so new and fresh, what!” 

This statement annoys us. But here 
is further evidence. A gentleman who 
knows his world (especially his Scotch 
world) has just returned from Bermuda. 
He states, “I could hardly wait to get 
back to get some real bootleg whiskey. 
The stuff down there is tasteless. Be- 
sides, Aquazone hasn’t penetrated to 
those benighted islands, so I couldn't 
cure next morning’s headache or insure 
against a headache the next morning.” 

Can it be that there ain’t no Santa 
Claus? 

It’s all very confusing. Perhaps the 
time is actually near when gentlemen 
won't prefer blondes and some automo- 
bile will be advertised as the second best 
car in the world. Who knows! 

“Adolph, turn on my bawth and bring 
me a few bottles of Aquazone ... Turn 
off my bawth—or take it yourself—and 
bring me a few more bottles of Aqua- 
zone.” 

Gristede Brothers sell Aquazone, so 
do the Busy Bee stores and the Daniel 
Reeves stores as well as other good 
grocers. Druggists sell it. Clubs, hotels, 
restaurants, and people who are giving 
dinners serve it. There’s lots to be thank- 
ful for in this werld since we have 
sparkling delicious Aquazone, the only 
mineral water supercharged with oxygen, 
that insures against a headache the next 
morning or banishes a headache that it 
has not been used as an insurance against. 
It’s a splendid mixer and will be prompt- 
ly sent you from the nearest place if you 
telephone 

VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





bama. But among educated men there 
is a pronounced squeamishness to- 
ward the confession of such a 
prejudice. On the other hand, lean- 
ing forward eagerly over their 
corn-and-lemon slings, they will 
grow oratorical over Smith’s wetness. 

One honest gentle- 
man — indeed, the 
most honest Prohibi- 
tionist I have ever en- 
countered—was plain 
spoken: “I am a 
drinking man,” he 
boomed. “Yes, sir, 
I’ve always been a 
drinking man and al- 
ways will be. But I 
know how to hold my 
licker. Licker is not 
for negroes nor for 
worthless whites who 
don’t know how to 
drink it. Al Smith, 
as governor of New 
York, provides a neat 
balance. He makes it 
possible for me to get 
my corn. As presi- 
dent of this country, 
he would make it possible for the low- 
er orders to get theirs. A bad thing— 
a bad thing.” 

This gentleman had no intention of 
voting for Al Smith. He further ad- 
mitted, not quite directly, that his busi- 
ness was going well, that change of 
government is not necessary in piping 
times, and that on the whole Mr. 
Coolidge has not performed so badly 
as some have made out. 

Generally, the opposition to Al 
Smith in the South (and the opposition 
to him in nearly every county cannot 
be denied) is an inarticulate thing. 
They will not put their fingers upon 
the specific points wherein their disap- 
proval lies. Most of them will simply 
shake their heads and deliver the vague 
opinion that Mr. Smith will not quite 
do for president, or that Mr. Smith 
has no grasp of international affairs. 
The women, of course, are savagely 
against him because he is wet. South- 
ern women of the lower orders, with 
lingering memories of socks on the 
jaw from inebriate husbands, are no 
backsliders in the matter of Prohibi- 
tion. But Southern women are not yet 
vastly important in politics. 


INDOOR POLO 


HOCKEY 


HE root of Smith’s disfavor in 
the South lies not, indeed, in any 
explicit thing. He is simply antipa- 
thetic to everything which Southerners 
cherish. Not the least of his defects in 
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their eyes is his urban birth—and h 

fraternity with Tammany Hall. It 

quite natural that the South should di: 

trust Tammany Hall and the New 
York which Tammany Hall holds in 
fee. Prejudices and meagre informa- 
tion lead to misunderstanding between 
countries always. 
Most Easterners, for 
example, think of the 
South as a land of 
mean ignorance, of 
infant wage-slaves, 
of hooded bands, and 
floggings, and gross 
mistreatment of ne- 


course, is not a true 
picture. The South 
thinks of the East as 
a land of foreign im- 
migrants, of Jewish 
and = Latin-Catholic 


civilization, and 
68 Irish-Catholic gov- 
71 ernment. It thinks 


of Tweed Rings, and 
graft, and gaudy 
vice. We know that 
this is not a very ac- 
curate picture either. 

We know that Tammany Hall is 
not a very noble government. We 
know that a half-billion dollars a year 
is a preposterous amount to pay for 
the running of a single city, even if 
that city be New York. We are vague- 
ly aware that our pocketbooks are 
plundered in divers clever ways. But 
we know that New York is governed 
with striking efficiency. Our streets 
are well lighted and our sewers work 
and the water taps never run dry. Vice 


does not flourish too obnoxiously 


among us. 

The Southerner, however, under- 
stands very little of the benefits of 
Tammany Government. He does not 
realize that a reasonable amount of 
plundering is preferable to the enor- 
mous amount of ineptitude with which 
he is locally governed. He simply sees 
himself at the mercy of an organiza- 
tion which is mysterious and somewhat 
terrifying, in the event that Smith is 
elected. 

And your Southerner is no man for 
mysteries. He would like very much 
to understand a little more of this 
grave political situation in which he 
finds himself. He would like to know 
what lies beneath the strange surfaces 
which stand to view. But the South- 
ern voter is no more an economist, no 
more a philosopher, no more expert 
in the-solving of political puzzles, 
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For those precious light-hearted moments—those fleeting hours of 


sheer jOyousness —a captivating fragrance as blithe and airy as a 
bit of thistle dawa. 


In the dancing lightness of LE DEBUT BLANC is the spirit 
of gaiety—caught in an entrancing flacon of crystal and silver. 


But galety is only one mood and sheve are fous 


which LE DEBUT offers. So some time in 


odeurs —— four moods 
your favorite shop, lift the stoppers 


one after another and let each enchanted fragrance whisper to you of its magic, 








PARFUM 


ee , ‘ . 
VERT ° in green flacon ° ° ° Parfum of adventure 


a Debut B 3 E U ¢ ° in Llue flacon ° ° ° Parfum of romance 
BLAN Cc ° ° in crystal flacon ° 


Parfum of gatety 


Created, sealed, and packaged in the Paris laboratoire of RICHARD HUDNUT and first 


offered toa delighted clientile at the RICHARD HUDNUT Salon at 20 Rue de la Paix. 
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The Beautiful Henriette 
THe KING 


“(A special enchantment emanates from 
the woman whose complexion sparkles 
with youth!?? declares this royal prin- 
cess of Belgium, who as the DUCHESSE 
DE VENDOME maintains one of the 
most brilliant salons in Europe. 


ER association with the brilliant minds 
of Europe has only intensified the 
Duchesse de Vendéme’s conviction that beauty 
plays a high role in the drama of modern life. 
She says: “When one’s salon is the scene ot 
notable gatherings, one is conscious that a 
special enchantment emanates from the worran 
whose complexion sparkles with youth. For- 
tunate are we who know Pond’s Two Creams 
and their accomplishments in achieving a 
perfect skin.” 
For your own skin apply Pond’s Creams 
each day as follows: 
Upon retiring and several times each day 
apply Pond’s Cold Cream generously. Let it 


remain a few moments. Its fine oils will pene-_ 
trate the pores, removing all dust and powder.? 


Wipe off. Repeat. Finish with a dash of cold 
water. If your skin is dry, leave some Cream 
on after the bedtime cleansing. 

For an exquisite radiance, apply Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream lightly after every daytime 
cleansing with the Cold Cream, always before 
you powder. It adds a glowing finish to your 





Tue Ducuesse DE VENDOME, Sister of the King of 
the Belgians, is the wife of a Prince of the famous 
Maison de France. In her salon the aristocracy of 
Europe mingles with men and women % 
distinction in the field of arts and letters. The above 
portrait of Her Highness hangs in her Riviera home, 
Chateau de St. Michel at Cannes. The center photo- 
graph reflects the fair features characteristic of her 
family, the house of Saxe-Coburg-Gotha. 


ho have won 


OF BELGIUM’S SISTER 


Her Royal Highness, the Ducuesst pE VENDOME, 
born Princess Henriette of Belgium. 


skin, takes your powder naturally and gives 
protection from winds, dust and soot. 


Two Delightful New Preparations 
by Pond’s 


And now two delightful new preparations are 
offered you: Pond’s Skin Freshener and Pond’s 
Cleansing Tissues. The Freshener, delicately 
fragrant, will bring new life to your skin, will 
refresh, tone and firm it. It has a special in- 
gredient which heals, softens and removes 
danger of harshening. See how it awakens 
your skin in the morning! And use it, too, 
after cleansing with Pond’s Cold Cream to 





























These Two fragrant Creams lend a special 
enchantment to beauty. 
































Chateau de Tourronde on Lake Geneva is 
one of five imposing homes maintained by 
the Duchesse de Vendome. 


remove every lingering trace of oil and dirt 
the Cream has brought to the surface. 

Pond’s Cleansing Tissues—also new —and 
softer than fine old linen, remove cold cream 
with indescribable gentleness. They will not 
roll into ineffectual balls, but absorb ever) 
trace of oil and moisture. 


New! 1 4¢ Offer: Mail this coupon with a 


dime and four cents im 
stamps for tubes of Pond’s Cold Cream and Pond's 
Vanishing Cream and enough of Pond’s new § 
Freshener and Pond’s new Cleansing Tissues to last 
vou a week, 

Tue Ponp’s Extract Co., Dept. A 
118 Hudson Street, New York 
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than his Eastern or Western brothers. 
So he is confused. An _ observer 
might spend weeks in the South now 
and reach no sound conclusions what- 
ever concerning the South’s intentions 
toward Smith, because the South hasn’t 
the faintest notion what it will do. 
Political machines, as New York 
knows them, do not really exist in 
Dixie. They are all Democrats. Be- 
yond that, they know no organization, 
no method for mobilizing their 
thoughts around a central idea. 


HUS it seems likely that the 

South will remain, to the despair 
of all prophets, an unknown quantity 
until that day when the Democratic 
convention meets in the early summer. 
Then, as ever, it will be a matter of 
excitements, of enthusiasms, of that 
curious political hysteria which seizes 
men and drives them into forthright 
activity. If the Southern delegates 
can find a man or a cause around 
which to gather: a figure or an issue to 
excite their ardor, then Smith will have 
hard going. For Southern politicians, 
like all others, feed upon their own 
fervor and will gladly die around any 
banner which they fancy to be en- 
nobled. 

If, on the contrary, no_ indi- 
vidual and no cause appear to enlist 
them, they will come into the meeting 
fortified merely by a lukewarm oppo- 
sition to Smith. Such a thing would 
not be strong enough to hold them, for 
they cannot endure passive resistance. 
Southerners want to shout about what 
they are doing. They like hell-raising 
better than anything else under the 
sun. It may turn out that they will 
decide to shout for Smith. Men have 
been known to do that before. 

A hundred Southerners have assured 
me that if Smith is nominated he will 
certainly carry the Southern states. 
One sharp-eyed old gentleman stated, 
better than the others, the underlying 
reason: 

“Remember,” he said, “the thou- 
sands of Southern men who want to 
boast, on their deathbeds, that they 
never failed to vote the Democratic 
ticket. That is a religion with many 
of us down here. Smith or Jones or 
Brown—wet or dry, Catholic or 
Pagan or Protestant—let him call 
himself a true Democrat and they’ll 
somehow find a plausible excuse to 
vote for him.” 

A few already are beginning to cast 
about for excuses, so that they may be 
handy in the case of emergency. 

—~Morris Markey 
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‘1 HE slender lines of 
the Packard Eight 
chassis which permit 
the beauty and grace 
of Packard standard 
body designs—allow 
the creation of custom 
bodies which are 
achievements of yacht- 
like beauty 


America’s leading 
coach builders, work- 
ing in cooperation 
with our custom car 
department, will ar- 
tistically interpret 
your ideas and create 
for you a custom body 
expressive of your 
own good taste and 


individuality . 


PACKARD 


ie Se ae AND EIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANYS 
of NEW YORK 


BROOKLYN 


Atlantic at Classon Ave 


PARK AVENUTCE PACKARD, INé 
© East Sith Street 


THe HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP 


St. Nicholas Ave. at 17tth St 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, EN¢ 
696 East Fordham Road 


2110 Grand Concourse at 16let St 





TABLES 
FOR TWO 


Celebrities, Blues, Pro- 
hibition, and One Essen- 
tial Fact 


HERE was a 

period, so the 
old-timers told me, 
when all the night 
| clubs in town—most 
of which seemed to 
be under the in- 
fluence of the indefatigable Gil 
Boag—could be counted on the fingers 
of two hands. And when all of them 
were so good that it was merely a 
matter of flipping a coin to decide your 
fate for the evening. But parlor games 
and handwriting-as-an-indication-of- 
character have changed us into a 
home-loving nation, and one after an- 
other, feverish night clubs appear, 
move to other quarters, change trom- 
bone players, and finally expire, mut- 
tering “Prohibition done it.” Prohibi- 
tion is a minor reason, take my word 
for it. 

The trouble is that most of those 
who aim for the high-class crowd do 
not know one essential fact. Smart 
people either want to be among those 
of their own kind or slumming among 
those curious rowdies they used to see 
at Texas Guinan’s. The result is that, 
today, there are a good many people 
who care about nothing between the 
Embassy Club and the Montmartre 
standby or Helen Morgan’s and Flor- 
ence’s. And what a contrast they pro- 
vide! 





se Empassy, which is a real club 
of the type that has been attempt- 
ed once or twice and achieved only 
refined dullness, is pulling in the type 
of people who used to be seen about 
at the Club Royale and the Lido- 
Venice in its heyday. From what I can 
figure out, the only snobbery employed 
in membership is against the dull and 
unattractive, however famed. The re- 
sult is the attendance of Wall Street 
men, our better theatrical people, our 
more amusing climbers (both celebrity 
and social), and people, more or less 
well known, who are plain decora- 
tive. 

The food is good, the music fair, and 
the crowd, particularly for late dining 
and after the theatre, gay. Added to 
this, a high, well-ventilated room, of 
a size that would ordinarily presuppose 
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bDILATZA 


RES TAURAN T~ 


LL the things that count 

—the right people— 
the kind you enjoy knowing 
—and of course when a place 
is patronized for fifteen years 
by the sort of people you 
meet at the Plaza Restaurant, 
you can be sure that the food 
—the appointments and the 
service are just what they 
should be. 
Smart New York welcomed 
the opening of the Plaza Res- 
taurant years ago—and have 
continued to meet their 
friends there ever since. Be- 
cause—after all—here you 
can be sure of rare French 
delicacies — those tempting 
sandwiches — everything to 
make your after-theatre snack 
—that gay supper party—sc 
enjoyable. 
Prompt Deliveries on Telephone 


Orders from Delicatessen 
Department. 


Open All Night. 


THE 


bLAZA 


RES TAURAN T~ 


‘(645 MADISON AVENUE 
BETWEEN 59™& 60" STL 


TEL. REGenr 
7794-935 
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Statistics to Pacify Husbands 


Present day Napoleons of finance who berate their Jose phines 
for extravagance should be confronted with the bills that 


Napoleon had to pay! 


548 pairs of white silk stockings (and this is called 
the silk stocking age!) 


498 chemises (if you know what those are!) 

580 pairs of shoes (why complain of a paltry 60 
pair?) 

700 to 800 complete costumes (she must have gone 
about a bit! ) 





These were some of the items in Josephine’s wardrobe, 


. according to Baron de Meyer’s article on ‘*The Elegance of an 
~ Empress” in the February number of Harper's Bazar. 
JE Modern Josephines would do well to justify their expenditures 


by reading aloud solemnly this dissertation on the Empress who 
spent 3000 francs a year for rouge! 


Harper’s Bazar 


February number— out today— on all news-stands 
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A New WiAunter Retreat 


go hunting in the nearby woods 


ments, service and entertainment . 


Under 


- - for Pleasure or Leisure 
Y 


IELD to the lure of sunny Savannah, where the new GENERAL 
OGLETHORPE Hotel beckons you from one enchantment to another. 


a balmy Southern sun you can cruise the sparkling tidal streams 


or revel in the magnificence of a luxurious out-door swimming pool 
... Mornings will find you golfing on the picturesque 18-hole course 
in the rear of the hotel ... Some lucky day you will join a party and 


... or fish from the hotel dock. 


At this modern, fire-proof hotel you enjoy every luxury of appoint- 


. . Dancing every evening . .. 


Delicious Southern cooking. 


200 Rooms with Unrivaled Views — American Plan 


Write to the hotel for rates and descriptive booklet —or to the 
American Hotels Corporation, 25 W. 45th Street, New York City. 


he GENERAL 


,OGLETHORPE 








— 








pSAVAN WAN GEORGIA 





JANUARY 28, 19 28 


failure, and decorations too elaborate 
for my taste but still O.K. The real 
reason for its success, however, js 
nothing more nor less than a canny 
Admissions Committee. 

At the opposite extreme, Helen 
Morgan has shifted a few doors down 
Fifty-fourth Street, having felt the 
breath of the Enforcement Agents hot 
on her neck, and now presides over the 
old 300 Club which, you must admit, 
has had its ups and downs in the past 
years. The lady herself (as those why 
have seen “Show Boat” must know) 
sings swell and is worth hearing; the 
revue is noisy and full of cuties, if you 
like that sort of thing. But I was never 
one to think even Harry Richman wa 
worth sitting through his revue for, 
so I am no judge. 

Florence’s and the Jungle Room 
also continue merrily on their way in 
the rowdy end of the scale. How 
Texas Guinan is faring at the Salon 
Royal with the Morgan competition 
what it is I have yet to find out. | 
imagine she still drags them in, par- 
ticularly in that period of glorious 
haze that occurs at 3:30 when the 
about-towners start to fall off their 


stools in the speakeasies and feel, 
therefore, the need of movement. ft 


HIS all sounds very psychological 
and solemn and, as I read it over, 
dullish. But there was nothing sour 
in my outlook the night I went to the 
Ambassadeurs. This, at 146 West 


THI 


repro 
me n 
shini 
have 
color 
Adel: 
ence 
break 
agile 
Miss 
Oh 
right. 
Morg 
woulc 
the c 
to be 
that d 
didn’t 


be con 


S° 
m 
colum 
rant, 

She go 
my th 
tinguis 
that 1 
sion oN 
their { 
to reac 
not pe! 
tongue 


“TI 


writing 
adverti 
when 


Texas 


someth 





Fifty-seventh Street, sickened me with 


ence. | 


its pomp and synthetic éclat last yeargie clai 


in its Perroquet incarnation. 


Now got in ] 


evening dress is in the minority, th thoroug 
couvert is two dollars, and there ig! disco 





present the most superb dance orchestragionest, 
—TI will use a superlative! —in town§taurant 
The maestro thereof is none otheglt is ca 
than the very elegant Allie Ross, whg:t 109 
conducted one of the Ambassadeurgtiere is 
orchestras in Paris and also, I believegtven a | 
presided over the Antheil fracas som@!UXuriat 
time ago. The colored orchestra com@'as, tor 
bines that smooth, throbbing, har prone 
monious foundation with trombonegose re 
that wa-wa, saxes that wail, clarinet@#e che 
that go mildly mad, tubas that burpg\now. 
and so on. I am tired of most danc@"lorme 
orchestras, anyway. They are Whiteg And 
manized and good musically. Call if ornos, 
music, if ya like. But jazz is some 
thing that has tin derbies on the en 
of horns, to quote Gloria Swanson 
bewildered criticism of the Gershw! ° 
symphony long ago. | oceian 
Then, there is a colored show 'Sfelegran 
which the bass of the quartet sings An, 2 


“blue” in “Blue Heaven” in boomin 
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reproach; some tap dancers that made 
me marvel again that our four or five 
shining lights of the white race still 
have much to learn from thousands of 
colored unknowns; and a girl called 
Adelaide Hall, billed as a second Flor- 
ence Mills. She has one of those 
breaking and plaintive soprano voices, 
agile feet, and about one-quarter of 
Miss Mills’ It. 

Oh, I’m enthusiastic, all right, all 
right. If only whites (except Helen 
Morgan and Frances Williams) 
would stop trying to sing “blue” and 
the colored race would stop trying 
to be artistic with quotes, and if only 
that darn glass dance floor at the club 
didn’t have tiny ridges in it, I would 
be completely happy. 


OULFUL couples in need of ro- 

mantic quiet should read N. H.’s 
column last week on the Yar Restau- 
rant, at 9 East Fifty-fourth Street. 
She got there ahead of me and spoiled 
my thunder. . . . Casa Lopez is dis- 
tinguished by virtue of the fact 
that 15-and-5 cabs have the conces- 
sion outside. . . . And those who like 
their food hot and spicy are invited 
to read the following communication, 
not personally investigated because my 
tongue burns and bruises so easily: 


“This letter is so unimportant I am 
writing it with a pencil. I am not an 
advertising guy or a promoter, but 
when I left the Mexican border of 
Texas to come to New York I felt 
something vitally lacking in my exist- 
ence. I called the Mexican consul, and 
he claimed that such a thing existed 
not in New York, for he had searched 
thoroughly himself. A few weeks ago 
I discovered it, and how perfect— 
iionest, it’s good—a real Mexican res- 
taurant run by a mother and daughter. 
It is called Chili Villa and is located 
at 109 West Forty-ninth Street. If 
there is a Texan or an Arizonan or 
even a Mexican on your staff have him 
luxuriate there—enchildadas con jue- 
vas, tortillas, Chili beans alias frijoles 
—pronounced fre-ho-les. I thought 
those readers of yours who also have 
the cheese and bean habit Should 
Know. And, if you want to act well 
nformed, so should you!” 

And what happens to the Restaurant 
Fornos, with all this talk? 

—LiprstTick 


MAY POST A UNINFORMED GUARD AT 


USPECTED RESORTS—Headline in the 
Telegram. 
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7-3,€ND SATURDAY AFTERNOONS 

“OAR CONCERT MUSIC " ¢ 
WHISPERING Hawalians AT LUNCHEON 


CONCERT & DANCING AT TEASTIME 
ALSO AS RELIEF ORCHESTRA 49-10, FOR THE LATE DINER 
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Drawing by Edw. 


C. Caswell for 
“Spanish Towns & 
Peoples” 


Spain 


Old Seville in Holy Week— 
Cadiz—Granada—Maadrid! 


Over the smooth, southern route 
to Cadiz, then Madrid, Toledo, 
El Escorial, Granada (the Al- 
hambra), Cordoba— 

And then—Historic Old Seville 
during Holy Week, gay with 
singing and dancing, resplendent 
with processions and _festivals— 
an experience of a lifetime! 
Party limited to 200. Inclusive 
rate $670 up. 


The Special Annual 38-Day 
EASTER CRUISE 
leaves New York March 14. The pa- 
latial S.S. ‘Manuel Arnus,’”’ equipped 
like a private yacht, will take a party 
of 200 conducted by our representative, 
to visit famous cities and beauty spots 
of Spain. During Holy Week in Old 
Seville, the steamship is your hotel, in- 

cluding stateroom, meals, wines, etc. 

Other early sailings include: TO 
NORTHERN SPAIN: S.S. Alfonso 
XIII (New), February 11, March 27; 
S.S. Cristobal Colon (New), March 5, 
April 18; TO SOUTHERN SPAIN: 
S.S. Montevideo, February 8; S.S. 
Antonio Lopez, March 24; S.S. Man- 
uel Arnus, April 27. 





Booklet from any travel bureau, or 
SPANISH ROYAL MAIL 
LINE AGENCY, INC. 


24 State Street New York 











MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Two Prima Donnas— 
Two Conductors —A 
Composer—A Critic 


ITHIN four 
days, the good 
a Signor Gatti-Casaz- 
e1za had one of his 
3 great and one of his 
disappointing eve- 
nings. The great 
one was the year’s first “Tristan,” in 
which Mme. Gertrude Kappel made 
an astonishing début as Isolde. ‘The 
disappointment was a performance of 
“Carmen” with Carmen left out. 
Mme. Kappel’s Isolde sloped off a 
bit after a triumphant first act, but 
any soprano who can sing and act 
Isolde from A to C, as it were, even 
for one division, is an acquisition for 
any opera house. ‘The latest Isolde 
was imposing without being bulky and 
she sang the music without giving it 
what some of the wags used to call a 
rendering. Her presence seemed to 
stimulate her companions, all of whom 
have been in the Tristan business here- 
abouts for years, to relax. An Isolde 
who hollers usually serves as a chal- 
lenge to a schreierei, and, conversely, 
one who sings inspires tunefulness in 


her playmates. 
: % ARMEN” has not been out of 
the Metropolitan repertory offi- 
cially, but it has been quiescent for 
several seasons, presumably for lack of 
someone to sing the title.réle. Mme. 
Jeritza’s appearance in the opera has 
not altered materially the state of 
things. ‘There is a tendency to take 
too seriously Bizet’s composition, and 
there is a good deal of heavyweight 
discussion about the correct interpreta- 
tion of the principal part. It is our 
notion that the rdle is a sketch which 
has to be completed by a heavy draught 
on the theatrical skill of the lady who 
is cast for it. There is plenty of lati- 
tude for Carmen—or perhaps we 
might call it Latintude. 

Mme. Jeritza made trouble for her- 
self with an interview in which she 
announced that she had gone back .to 
Mérimée for her conception of the bad 
little. girl. She was denounced (1) be- 






di 


cause the librettists of “Carmen” were’ 


a couple of French opera manufactur- 
ers and not Mérimée, and (2) because 
her performance had nothing to’ do 
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Crossing In The ‘Aquitania 
Carries As Much Prestige 
As Twenty Letters of 
Introduction .. .! 


“What did you cross in—?” The in- 
evitable question. .. at dinner parties at 
the Ritz... at week ends in the English 
counties—at Ascot—on the Lido... ! 


To answer ‘The AQUITANIA’ (with 
that half-lifted eyebrow that says “of 
course”) is to give the password into 
that inner circle of people who “always 
cross in the AQUITANIA” .. . as they 
always ‘stop’ at Claridge’s—always go to 
Palm Beach or the Riviera in January 


«+. to Newport, or ‘abroad, in June...! 


The AQUITANIA, BERENGARLA, 
and MAURETANIA constitute 
the world’s fastest ocean serv- 
ice to France and England. 


Aquitania . March 21 . Apr. 18 . May 9 
Berengaria . Feb. 10 .-March 2 . April 4 
Mauretania . April 11 . May 2 . May 23 
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with Mérimée. It was all delightful 
publicity but it had little to do with 
the matter in hand. Mme. Jeritza is 
it liberty to evolve her Carmen from 
Mérimée or the Sears-Roebuck cata- 
logue, if the result fits into the sketch. 
Unfortunately what Mme. Jeritza did 
was one thing and what the rest of 
the cast did was “Carmen.” 


What we saw was a_ handsome 
young woman, who sang with an un- 
lit cigarette in her mouth, who was 
trying to seduce somebody whenever 
possible (and sometimes when it was 
impossible) and who expressed pri- 
mary emotions with large tones and 
even larger gestures. In real life, we 
fancy, any man would sprint for 
safety in the presence of so obvious 
an enticer. Carmen, whether you 
like her out of Mérimée or out of the 
old-fashioned opera book, is something 
more than a series of effects. If Mme. 
Jeritza had attempted to be Carmen, 
she might have had a great success, for 
she never is uninteresting, even when 
she is all wrong. As it was, she man- 
aged to turn the sure-fire bits into 
flops. We ought to add that by this 
time Mme. Jeritza may have revised 
her business so radically that it is first- 
rate, for she never is mediocre. She 
either is excellent or completely 
humid. 

Mr. Urban’s settings, Mr. Wymet- 
al’s handling of the crowds and Mr. 
Hasselmans’ direction were all good, 
although we should have preferred 
brisker tempi. Mme. Jeritza’s com- 
panions all seemed to be oppressed by 
something. 

Incidentally, if nobody has taken 
the trouble to inform you that the 
French was terrible, you haven’t been 
seeing folks lately. 


S® Tuomas has been and gone, 
but we hope to have more of him. 
This superb conductor, who sometimes 
is set down as a dilettante merely be- 
cause he happens to be the son of a 
pill conservatory, was one of the year’s 
events, and his concerts with the Phil- 
harmonic were the most enlivening of 
the year so far. He brought new old 
music with him, and instead of riding 
familiar symphonic hobbies he trotted 
out a few horses of another color. If 
that isn’t getting out of a metaphor 
without a spill, we are, as the new style 
has it, Sir Isaac Newton. 

The titled Beecham conducts with 
many motions, which, however, can- 
not be attributed to any desire for 
visual effect or even to a need for ex- 
ercise. In England, where he has 


Modern — Captivating 
The Most Exclusive 


of French Perfumes o. 


Obtainable only from 
Its Creator, J ay~Lhorpe 


SEVEN-FIFTY and FIFTEEN DOLLARS 


Jay~Thorpe 


Inc 
57th Street West 


Flacon by Renee Lalique 
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A. JAECKEL & CO. 


SALE 


OF 


FURS 


prior to 


REMOVAL 


This is not a conventional Jan- 





uary Sale, but offers our Entire 
Stock of Furs, of unquestioned 
quality and distinction, at con- 
vincingly reduced prices to 


clear stock before removal. 


——— a Co. 


*Jurwicrs Txelusively 
Hfth Ave.bet.30-°36 Sis. 
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done must of his work, orchestral re- 
hearsals are few, and a director has 
to develop highly graphic gestures. 
Sir Thomas seemed to be pulling at 
invisible chest weights, rolling ciga- 
rettes and reaching for subway straps, 
but every move brought an instant re- 
sponse from the orchestra. If some 
lucky break should bring him to town 
again this season, don’t miss him. His 
father may have made pills (and why 
should this be considered so comical? ) 
but Sir Thomas makes music and he 
makes it with vigor and poetry. 


OLLOWING Sir Thomas with 

the Philharmonic was Bernardino 
Molinari, one of the most distin- 
guished of contemporary Italian musi- 
cians. Signor Molinari had a difficult 
assignment, being placed between Sir 
Thomas and Toscanini, but he did a 
good job. He is excitable on the plat- 
form, but his performances are sane 
and sound. 


CURIOUS event was a cham- 
ber music concert at the Gallo 
Theatre, devoted to the works of 
Maurice Ravel, in which M. Ravel 
participated at the piano. M. Ravel, 
a grave and gracious gray-haired gen- 
tleman who is not much taller than 
his piano, played his own piano pieces 
about as badly as they ever have been 
performed here, but the charm of the 
man and of the music brought him an 
ovation from a houseful of celebrities 
and people who looked as though they 
had expected to encounter in M. Ravel 
the gentleman who plucks melodies 
from mid-air with his bare hands. 
Most of the interest, apart from 
the soli and accompaniments of M. 
Ravel, centred on his violin sonata, 
which was played brilliantly by Joseph 
Szigeti with the collaboration of the 
composer, whose pianism in ensemble 
music was much better than his un- 
assisted efforts. The second move- 
ment was “Blues,” and we had an- 
other sample of jazz clichés ruined by 
intellectual treatment. The opening 
Allegretto was nothing much, but the 
Perpetuum Mobile was dazzling fiddle 
scoring. Mme. Greta Torpadie spent 
her fine art on two groups of songs, 
but for us the best part of the program 
was the String Quartet, beautifully 
performed by the Hart House String 
Quartet. 


HILE the Ravel revel was in 
progress, the Musical Art Quar- 
tet was bringing forward as assisting 
pianist Samuel Chotzinoff, whose 
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music reviews in the World have won 
him many friends, although not al- 
ways among the artists whom he has 
criticized. Mr. Chotzinoff, erstwhile 
pianist to Jascha Heifetz, has lost none 
of his remarkable skill in ensemble 
and he produced as fine a piano tone 
as we have heard this season. The 
performance of the Brahms A major 
Quartet by three-quarters of the Musi- 
cal Art Quartet and the World’s 
critic was chamber music of a sort that 
would convert even those who are 
convinced that chamber music belongs 
in the home only. —R. A. S. 


NEW POPULAR RECORDS 


Something Unbelievable: 
Four Good T enors—Two 
Ladies Who Sing Inti- 
mately—Music On the 
Hoof 


SK almost any 
musical man- 
ager to name the 
rarest thing in the 
business and he will 
reply, “A good 
tenor.” Gentlemen 
who can sing competently in the most 
popular of vocal ranges are scarce in 
recital; yet this month’s record offer- 
ings present four tenors of uncommon 
ability. Victor has a doubling of 
“Diane,” sung by Franklyn Baur, and 
“My Heart Will Tell Me So,” which 
is intoned by Lewis James. Veteran 
examiners of this department will re- 
call our previous awards of honorary 
degrees to these excellent artists, and 
this new record warrants a renewal. 

James Melton, who used to be one 
of Roxy’s amiable gangsters and who 
is now “top” tenor of the Revelers, 
has two solos on a Columbia produc- 
tion—“Dear, On a Night Like This” 
and “Among My Souvenirs.” If you 
don’t know Mr. Melton’s singing, you 
might as well start with this two- 
sided presentation, which has singular- 
ly ingratiating orchestral obbligati. 
Another tenor you ought to know is 
Frank Munn, who makes some of 
Brunswick’s best records. Try “Watch- 
ing the World Go By” and “Are You 
Lonesome Tonight?” 

The “whispering” school of song 
has a bright exponent in Beth Challis, 
who seems, at times, to be a female 
Jack Smith. Her Okeh interpretation 
of “An’ Furthermore” is confidential 
and personal but not private. The 
















IFTH Avenue in the Fifties 
| oe to be a frigid and forebod- 

ing section. Those grim look- 
ing mansions did it, with their tightly- 
drawn curtains, their frowning fronts 
and their air of mystery. 
Never, never did they show a sign 
of anything so vulgar as life. Yet we 
always felt the curtains might sud- 
denly part and disclose a pair of lorg- 
nettes aimed directly at us—or maybe 
the leering face of Lon Chaney. 








But the sunlight has finally broken 
through! With the coming of the 
smart shops to what used to be way, 
way uptown, this becomes one of 
New York’s most fascinating centers. 
The latest, and smartest, of these 
places is the new Knox store at 
711 5th Avenue, at 55th Street. Like 
the five other Knox Shops, it has 
some of the most alluring clothing on 
all this $24-and-a-keg-of-rum worth 
of Island. 





But in addition, “711” shows some- 
thing new in store interiors. Appar- 
ently, Knox called in a good archi- 
tect, a good cabinet-maker and a 
ood decorator; gave them a “fabu- 
a sum” and turned them loose. 
The result is a revelation in sim- 
plicity—very refreshing in these days 





of the “Cathedral of the Cinema,” 
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THE NEW 
KNOX SHOP 





AT 711 FIFTH AVENUE 


“Ss 








the “Castle of the Wheatcake” and | 
the “Temple of Tiffin.” | 





The goodfolk of Fifth Avenue were 
agog last week over a large body 
moving majestically and impressively 
northward. The phenomenon was 
recognized along the route as Gilmour 
F. Parker, in whose ample hands rests 
the management of the six Knox 
Shops. He was on his way to 711 
Fifth Avenue. 

Gil’s inescapable presence in any 
Knox Shop is a magnet for notables. 
Two demon investigators, after 
three weeks’ research, failed to report 
a single famous person in all New 
York who does not know him. 





New Yorkers have put down the new 
Knox Shop as one of those places that 
should be seen. The perfection of its 
Early American interior has, how- 
ever, caused a little confusion. 

For instance, they tell the story of 
the man who was a member of scores 
of Manhattan’s Side-Street “clubs”’. 
He came in, looked around, walked 
up to a salesman and whispered, “‘A 
friend of mine told me I could buy a 
hat in here if I asked for Gil.” 

P. S. He got the hat. 


* * * 


| Feary has shops at 40th Street 
and Sth Ave.; Singer Building; 
Roosevelt Hotel; Waldorf Hotel; Par- 





amount Building, and 711 5th Ave. 
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You don't have 


to use it all 
at once ! 


SUMORO ORANGE contains 
no preservatives, and will keep 
a long time on ice. It is real 
orange juice concentrated and 
sweetened, with a dash of lemon 
juice added. Serve it at break- 
fast to wake up sluggish appe- 
tites! Use it for mixed drinks 
instead of squeezing oranges! 
Remember the name— 
SUMORO ORANGE. 
25c the bottle from your dealer 
—order today! 


SUMORO 
ORANGE 


Sole distributors 
CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 
Incorporated 
25 West 43rd Street, New York 
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other side of the picture—record, we 
mean—is ““There Must Be Somebody 
Else,” done in the prevailing hot tra- 
dition. Rather more ballady, but still 
fetching, is Annette Hanshaw, whose 
cadenzas are immortalized on Perfect 
records. Like Miss Challis, she makes 
her ditties direct and pointed. Her 
present offering combines “The Song 
Is Ended” and “Thinking of You.” 

From now on, we shall list our se- 
lections from dance lists by companies, 
arranged alphabetically. Two records 
from each catalogue are included. 

BRUNSWICK 

BaRBARA and THERE’s A CRADLE 
IN CAROLINE—Ben Bernie and his 
Orchestra. The Young Maestro’s boys 
continue mellifluously. 

TOGETHER, We “Two and 
WuHarL_t You Do?—Isham Jones 
and his orchestra. The Jones ensemble 
is all schmalz of a high order. 

COLUMBIA 

Dear, on A NiGHT Like THIs— 
Cass Hagan and Park Central Or- 
chestra—and [Lt THINK oF You 
Al Lentz and his Orchestra. The 
Hagans run to booming brasses (this 
is not a paradox, as you’ll discover on 
hearing the record). Dr. Lentz’s cut- 
ups are somewhat less symphonic, but 
why not? 

Five PENNIEs and FEELIN’ No 
Patn—The Charleston Chasers. Just 
hot business, played with magnificent 
virtuosity by Red Nichols and _ his 
friends. 





OKEH 

*SWONDERFUL and Mayse [Li 
Basy You—Tom Stacks and his Or- 
chestra. Dance incitements with un- 
usually good instrumental balance. 

AFTER WE Kiss and THE SWEET- 
HEART OF SIGMA CHI—Royal Music 
Makers. A couple of languishing 
waltzes with curious xylophone and 
vibraphone effects. By the way, “The 
Sweetheart of Sigma Chi” seems to 
be all things to all orchestras. 


PERFECT 

I Fett Heap Over HEELs IN 
Love and WHEN THE MorNING 
G.Lorigs WAKE UP IN THE Morn- 
InGc—Willard Robison and his Or- 
chestra. Excellent “close” playing. 
Fine for a crowded living room. 

THE Sonc Is ENDED and SwEET- 
HEART MeEmMoriIEsS—Sam Lanin and 
his Orchestra. Waltzes that can start 
trouble. 


VICTOR 


Funny Face and ’SwONDERFUL— 
Arden and Ohman and their Orches- 
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tra. Brilliantly played fox-trots (both 
Gershwins), with remarkable piano 
passages. 

Wuere Is My Meyver?—Nat , 
Shilkret and the Victor Orchestra— 
and BLuE Baspy—George Olsen and ae 
his Music. Shilkret and Olsen both at 


their best. —Pop ac 


POPULAR SHEET MUSIC 
A Bundle of Donaldson 


—Lizzie, Smiles and 
Cobwebs 


OME three ; 

new airs by 
Walter Donaldson, ¢ 
who still runs up, 
the highest score 
among purely pop- eg 
ular musicos. One 5; 


is a chromatic nov- 
> 





elty called “Changes,” with a home- ,; 
made lyric about “fooling round 


*most any old key.” It isn’t as com- eZ 
plicated as all that nor so unpremedi- ae 


tated. “What Are You Waiting For, 
Mary?” is an exercise in triplets as 
with a rather grandiose text. You'll <% 
hear from it. “That Melody of Love” b¢ 
is a waltz with more triplets, which 
is the theme song of the fillum, a7 
“Love.” Howard Dietz is the lyrist ° (¢ 
and he has succeeded in distributing a7 
an unusually large allotment of in- 5; 
ternal rhymes over the tricky tune. PG; 
Here are some other canzoni that ac 


seem to be going the rounds: P 
Ler a SMILE BE Your UMBREL- ae 
LA ON A Ratny Day. This inspira- ae 
tion is being sung daily by THE New ¢ 
YORKER duo in one of the editorial ae 


offices, but perhaps you might like it ag 
at that. 


Henry’s Mave a Lapy Out oF a7 
Lizziz. A Ford song that has an air 3, 
of intelligence about it, If you must 


. . . . . > 
sing Ford recitatives, this is the one to ae 
CG 


descant. é 
OrF oF THE Moon. An unusually 


good tune. It can be sung to any num- °G 
LG 
as 


KEEP SWEEPING THE COBWEBS 


ber of poems, such as “Keep Washing 
the Sun Spots Off of the Sun” or 
“Keep Chasing the Horse Flies Off 
of the Horse.” Here’s a new winter A, 


LG 
ig 





sport. 
Trin Pan Parape. A pretty sam- aC, 
ple of the cut marziale school. ad 








NEWPORT, R. I. 





My Heart Is In THE Roses. An ai 
almost Viennese waltz that is going @ 
to filter through a good many micro- j 
phones. —Pop 













Time should be enclosed 
in a case of classic beauty. 
However, no matter how 
unique the case 

UpaLu @ BALLou cer- 
tify the movements of 
the watches offered by 
the house to be abso- 


lutely dependable 





[sail Ballou 


Jewelers 


FIFTH AVENUE 


AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


PALM BEACH, FLA. 
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tell-tale 
thumb tracks! 


EVER will you find these smudges on the 
thumb of a man who uses a Clark Lighter. 

The wheel which makes the strong spark on 
a Clark Lighter is covered. You do not touch it 
with your thumb. The wheel you do turn always 
is as clean as the winder on your watch. 

Keep your thumbs and gloves clean—but be 
sure, too, you have a gentlemanly lighter, of 
excellent character that you are proud to own 
and use. 

Clark Lighters are made by a jeweler. They 
are good looking. They always work. You can 
buy them for $7.50 or as much higher as you 
want to pay. 


W. G. CLARK & CO... Inc. BP ete eres 
Showrooms: 580 Fifth Avenue, New York 


CLARK 
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Seven Games That Were 


bridge — New York 


E are in- 

clined to be 
just a bit Rotary in 
this story. It is to 
be in praise of some 
of the home boys 
and of one of the 
most _ interesting 
feats that riders of polo ponies have 
accomplished. 

The booster element comes in right 
now. The Brooklyn Riding and Driv- 
ing Club sent a team to tour Cincin- 
nati, Detroit, Chicago, and Cleveland. 
They played eight games, and the only 
one which was broadcast from the 
central provinces was the only one 
which they lost. The very good Chi- 
cago Riding Club team defeated them 
20—6'%. 

The stories emanating from Chi- 
cago were to the effect that Chicago 
had defeated the “National Cham- 
pions.” Two of the players on the 
Brooklyn team were on the Open 
Champions last winter. The blond- 
headed, wiry Gerry Smith, one of the 
two or three greatest players in the 
indoor game, was nevertheless back 
here in Manhattan nursing a collar 
bone broken in cross-country riding. 

The game they lost was played, nec- 
essarily on borrowed ponies, almost 
immediately after leaving the train. 
The next night Brooklyn wanted to 
play the same team again, but the 
Chicago people wanted to give all of 
their players a chance and it was a 
lesser outfit. Brooklyn piled up twenty 
goals against them. There was nothing 
in the papers about that. 

It is possible to grow quite en- 
thusiastic about this trip in which three 
games were won in Cincinnati, one 
in Detroit, two in Cleveland, and one 
in Chicago. For some time there has 
been the plaint that the indoor game 
could not spread because of the dif- 
ference in the various rings. The visit- 
ing team would always be at a dis- 
advantage. 

Well, here is this Brooklyn team 
wandering through four strange cities 
in one and two-night stands and do- 
ing quite nicely, thank you. The 
Brooklyn players have done a deal 
during recent years to dispel the theory 
of the insurmountable barrier. They 
have won with ease in their own 
rather bandbox riding ring; have won 
in the vast recesses of the 105th Field 
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Included in the List 
Artillery in the Bronx; have won in 
the splendid ring of the Squadron A 
and have won all over the Middle 
West. They apparently make polo 
players well in Brooklyn, for the B 
and C class teams are as hard to stop 
as the others. 

There were big and enthusiastic 
crowds reported in all places visited. 
In Cincinnati the floor of the ring 
was of clay and beautifully rolled. It 
was extremely fast. Princeton’s new 
ring will probably have a dirt floor. 


HE New York Athletic Club polo 

outfit, after fearing for a while 
that it would be unable to play any 
more, has been reorganized and is run- 
ning off its mid-winter tournament up 
in the Bronx at present. 

The tremendously enthusiastic H. 
B. Albright is the mainstay of the 
Winged Foot A class team, with Cyril 
Harrison and D. L. Nelson. On Feb- 
ruary fourth there will be the high 
goal final up in the big ring of the 
105th Field Artillery, with Brooklyn 
playing the Athletic Club. Harold 
Parsons, so badly hurt last year, is re- 
turning to competition for this and 
will be at No. 1 with Carl Pflug and 
Warner Sackman behind him for 
Brooklyn. 

There is plenty of room in this ring 
and plenty of hard-hitting enthusiasts 
on both teams. It ought to be a fast, 
interesting squabble. 


ARVARD, after its big polo din- 

ner attended by several of the 
great players of the game, is thor- 
oughly excited about polo and going 
into things stronger than ever in its 
history. The tall, over-shadowing 
figure of Winston Guest has left Yale 
and the Crimson scents the chance to 
take the Bulldog’s place as majordomo 
of the game in the colleges. 

There are five students at Harvard 
good enough to be listed on the out- 
door handicap list this season at a 
raised rating and Forrester Clark is 
still four goals, so the Harvard op- 
timism is certainly founded on some- 
thing worth while. One of the most 
interesting of the Crimson players is 
young Elbridge Gerry, who was lifted 
to three goals. He was of the Old 
Aiken crowd of youngsters who per- 
formed so well throughout the 1927 
season. — MARTINGALE 





LIPSTICK 
as | a : as 


France itself! 


Lies of m ystery 


...of soft enchantment 





. of radiant color. How ‘provocative they are! And how serene in the 
consciousness of their allure are the women of the fashionable world. ¢. For 
they have learned from the Parisienne. .. with her passion for exquisite beauty 

..the secret of such loveliness. @ It’s the magic of Lipstick Tussy, of course. 
Discovered generations ago by distinguished women on the Continent... and 
known for years to American women traveling abroad! For Tussy is a creation 
of Maison Lesquendieu ...the most famous house of cosmetiques in France. 
@, Subtly scented, Tussy keeps the lips soft and smooth. An indelible lip- 
stick oe of unquestioned purity eee each of its six fascinating shades in a 
different colored case. Such gay little galalithe cases... with a tiny reducing 
mirror at one end if desired! And now, Lesquendieu also presents Lipstick 
Tussy in a smart selection of imported French gilt cases. They are as French 
as the country from which they come... for they are made complete in 


France cee and are obtainable here at your favorite shop. 





A UNIQUE BOOKLET on cosmeliques by Lesquendieu 


» ++ btranslaled from the French... sent lo you on request. 


so att Si, st 


PRONOUNCED 
LES-KAWN-DUH 


eg 


For skin as smooth as a rose petal see } 
use Velouté de Reine, a peach-scented 4 
foundation cream for powder. For color Bi 
that is delicate, lasting and natural... ; 
there’s Farjoli Créme Rouge and Rouge 


Famosa Compact. For eyes that are L & P ~ T B Cc K 


distinctive ... La Sourcilla is a harm- J 
less liquid cosmetique for eyebrows and 
eyelashes. J. LESQUENDIEJN, Inc. U « CY 
Howard L. Ross, President, 45 West 
45th Street, New York City. 
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: DE LUXE 


"RS CRUISES 





11 DAYS-ALL EXPENSES 


$160 » 


UAINT, old-world 
sights and scenes on 
delightful Caribbean 
tours which include both 
Porto Rico and Santo 
wad cK eS ebaae 


A steamer with every luxury 
and refinement your home 
for entire cruise. Delightful 
motor trips in Porto Rico 
and Santo Domingo included 
in rate. Sailings from New 


York every Thursday. 


For further information and literature address 


PORTO RICO 


LINE 


Cruise Dept., 25 Broadway, New York 
Or any Authorized Tourist Agency 








THE SPORTING 
OUTLOOK 


A Full Program— 
Golf Gets the Spot 


HE season ly- 

ing ahead for 
1928 promises plen- 
ty of material for 
the men who sound 
the ballyhoo for 
sport. All the old 
favorites and, in 
several instances, complete change of 
scenery—bigger and better than ever. 

Last summer it was polo, tennis and 
golf—not forgetting the affair be- 
tween Mr. Tunney and Jack Dempsey 
—that followed each other to the cen- 
tre of the stage for their appointed 
moments. There will be another bat- 
tle of the century during 1928. There 
always is. But of the other three, golf 
alone appears certain to produce its 
usual days of excitement. 

This year the open will be played 
over the carefully sculpted courses of 
the amazing Olympia Fields links at 
Chicago, on June 21, 22, and 23. 
Probably the usual heat will lend a 
sullen touch to that awesome survival 
of the fittest that sees golfer after 
golfer fall by the wayside until only 
one remains to be lifted to the shoul- 
ders of the mob. 

There ought to be a superb struggle 
over those Olympia links, constructed 
with such truly American wealth and 
faculty for the almost grotesquely 
luxurious. 

The amateurs descend on the Brae 
Burn links in West Newton on Sep- 
tember 12. There will be apparently 
the same sort of struggle again this 
year, a processof shooting at the round, 
smiling head of the best player in the 
game. Jones has definitely abandoned 
any trip to England in defence of his 
British open title and is to accent the 
two big American tournaments. 

After the first flush of feeling at 
the gesture of Bobby Jones in return- 
ing that $59,000 house, one is re- 
minded by bystanders that it was the 
only thing he could have done as a 
decent amateur. But it still leaves him 
a decent amateur. And in these days 
we have need of our decent amateurs, 
with the general custom at present of 
deprecating the whole of amateur 
sport. 

N. B., Jr., writes enthusiastically of 
that gallant band of roughnecks, the 
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VAN DERBILT 


HOTEL 


NEW YORK 


Thirty fourth Street Gast at Oark Avenue, 


oA nnounces? 


C)unday Gvening Concerts 
in the DELLA ROBBLA ACOM, 


DISTINGUISHED ARTISTS 
DINER-DE-LUXE—$3.00 PER PERSON 


In Addition 


on Tuesday, Wednesday, Thurs- 
day, Friday and Saturday Eve- 
nings we are having 


Dinner Dances 


in the Della Robbia Room. 
Dancing from 7:00 to 12:00, 
including Dinner, at $3.50 per 
cover. Music by the Della 
Robbia Orchestra. Evening 
Dress required. 


WALTON H. MARSHAL! 
Manager 
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THE NEW YORKER 


professional hockey players. They 
have, he says, a corner on the tough 
breaks of the world. There are 
lots of other businesses or professions 
n which the men are called on to take 
physical punishment. 

He dismisses college football. Well, 
[ wonder if he has ever seen a polo 
player under the showers after, say, an 
ifternoon of riding against Tommy 
Hitchcock. Or that same Hitchcock 
riding through an International on the 
strength of a bottle of smelling salts. 
Or Cheever Cowdin riding on legs so 
bumped and twisted he couldn’t walk 
on them. Or that Cornell kid row- 
ing with a blistered hand that turned 
raw before the end. There is no 
corner on the market. 


OR the first time in the memory 

of the modern tennis follower, 
there is nothing doing in this country. 
1928 sees us going forth in quest of 
the Davis Cup instead of sitting com- 
placently by while the rest of the 
world comes to it. 

Just what will be the outcome of 
the latest of the apparently endless as- 
saults made by the angular Bill Tilden 
on the peace of mind of those in- 
tensely serious men charged with the 
running of tennis remains to be seen. 
Just at present Tilden and Frank 
Hunter, the best players we have left, 
ire planning to reach France about the 
time that the trials are held in this 
country for the Davis Cup team. 

For the present, the situation is 
static, but there will be charge and 
counter-charge when spring comes 
north again. Both sides realize this. 
The officials have had the columnists 
and writers of the daily press at 
a “get-together” supper. They have 
dazzled them at the Racquet and Ten- 
nis Club and inoculated them with 
their reasons for feeling the trials 
should be held in this country. Tilden 
does his own writing. 

There are indications that the dread 
professionals are to be recognized and 
encouraged. The executive commit- 
tee offers resolutions for the general 
meeting in Chicago next month ex- 
tending the hand of friendship to the 
professional association. The next 
step is the Open Championship, as in 
golf, and a big advance toward solv- 
ing the amateur tangle in tennis. 


FrOR the first part of the season it 

is probable that rowing will take 
the place of tennis. Rowing ought 
to carry on down through the first 
Week in July, anyway. In that week 





THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 30 





ANTON BRUEHL 


RY “T’ve heard that travelling in China isn’t 
healthy for Foreign Devils like us.” ga “But 
we're different. We'll accomplish more for 
China with our gospel of Fabric Group 
suits than eighteen gunboats, a shipload of 


diplomats and a brigade of marines!” 


If getting your money’s worth is still an interesting 
game to ycu, try wearing Fabric Group suits. $35, $40 
and $45 at Weber esd Heilbroner stores only. 
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Ir you ask for a Demonstration Treatment at the 
Elizabeth Arden Salon, you will be instructed in 
the correct care of your skin at home according 
to Elizabeth Arden’s scientific method, and you 
will learn how to use your own fingers to apply 
the corrective preparations with telling skill. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, Mew York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 


CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 
ATLANTIC CITY BIARRITZ 


CANNES LOS ANGELES 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 
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Copyright, Elizabeth Arden, 1928 











FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THE New YorKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE New YorKER for— 
[]1 Year—$5.00 
(PosTaGE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


(TTA Cane Ee NO, we ay eR |, She 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 








the best eights of the country will 
come sliding around the tortuous bend 
of the Schuylkill in Philadelphia and 
straighten out for the finish to deter- 
mine which crew is to succeed the 
great Yale eight of 1924 as the Olym- 
pic representative. 

Down at Annapolis a lean, grizzled 
Cape Codder has been working since 
last summer to produce an Olympic 
eight for the Navy. Up on Morning- 
side Heights in the cramped machine 
room of Columbia, his son is working 
with the same crew that he fashioned 
into a Poughkeepsie winner in two 
years. 

The Navy called Old Man Glen- 
don back again this year while Young 
Dick stayed at Columbia. Ostensibly, 
both are preparing for the college sea- 
sons, but in reality, both are aiming at 
the trip to Amsterdam. 

By an odd quirk, the father and son 
have been highly fancied in winter 
forecasts, but the iron-faced Leader, 
as is his wont, has been working with 
no talk at New Haven. His spell of 
magic was broken last season, but he 
certainly is not to be counted out as 
yet. 


FTER rowing, the spot will 

swing to the other side of the 
ocean, for the Olympics at Amster- 
dam will overshadow anything that 
can be offered in America. Then will 
come polo here, sandwiched in before 
the start of the football season. 

Polo, after the pomp of an Interna- 
tional last season, is forced to be satis- 
fied with the informal visit of the 
Argentines. They will be here for 
our championships with more mounts 
to be left behind at auction. The an- 
nouncement of their line-up the other 
day makes it apparent that Jack Nelson 
has not abandoned his dream of mak- 
ing International Polo really Inter- 
national. 

Jack Miles is coming back with 
Nelson and there will also be Arturo 
Kenny and Manuel Andrada. It is 
not known yet whether that highly 
interesting little man, Lewis Lacey, 
will be on. Lacey was operated on 2 
week or so ago for appendicitis. 

This is a remarkably fine team. If 
they have better mounting than they 
enjoyed in 1926, the last time they 
were here, they will be mighty hard 
to stop. Their mounting, though, 's 
vastly important, both in their play 
and in the prices obtained for mounts 
afterwards. It was amusing, after the 
last trip, to read in the American 
press of the record prices paid for the 
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Down from Canada came 
tales of a wonderful beverage 


For years and years, visitors to Canada 
had come back with tales of a wonder- 
ful ginger ale. They described its ex- 
quisite flavor—they told of drinking 
it in the Houses of Parliament in 
Ottawa, in the residence of the 
Governor-General, and in the Royal 
Canadian Yacht Club. 


Friends would listen and smack their 


lips and ask if there wasn’t some way 


And 


to purchase it in this country. 
the answer was always “No.” 

Finally, however, the de- 
mand became so insistent that 
it was decided to open a branch 
in this country, and in 1922 
“Canada Dry” was officially 







brought over to the United States. 
For two years this fine old ginger ale 
was served only in the most exclusive 
clubs in New York and it was little 
known outside of those select circles. 

But gradually the story of the flavor 
of “Canada Dry” spread throughout 
the States, even as it had come across 
the border from Canada, and it was 
soon necessary to establish two new 
plants in this country to care for the 
increasing demand. 

Today “Canada Dry” is known and 
liked the wide world over. Its phe- 
nomenal growth in public favor is one 
of the most inspiring tributes to quality 
in the history of American business. 


This remarkable success is due to the 
fact that “Canada Dry” is altogether 
different from every other ginger ale. 
Different in favor! Different in qual- 
ity! Different in the methods by which 
Different 
made from real Jamaica ginger and 


it is made. because it is 
does not contain capsicum (red pep- 
per) in any form, It is served in lead- 
ing hospitals. 

Truly it has been said that until you 
try “Canada Dry” you have no idea 
how good ginger ale can be. 


In quality, in purity, in the witchery 


of its matchless flavor, it is, indeed, ° 


“The Champagne of Ginger Ales.” 
There is no other ginger ale like it. 


‘CANADA DRY’ 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off, 


“The Champagne of Ginger -Ales”’ 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U.S, A. by 


Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd Street, New 
J.J. McLaughlin Limited. 


In Canada, 


York, N. ¥. 


Established 1890. 
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A red Corona underneath the light, 

A flaming quill—an inkstand polished bright, 
And thou beside me reading the New Yorker — 
Oh, how can any fellow help but write! 


T’S really surprising what a colored Corona in the proper 
LC Smith setting will do for your imagination. Even a dull college 
essay begins to sparkle when typed on this most modern 
of portable typewriters. At our Fifth Avenue shop 
you will find a charming assortment of these new 
Duco finished Coronas as well as the standard black 


model of which there are more in use than any 





other portable in the world. 


L C Smith—the Ball- 
Bearing Office Machine. . ve : 
Its light touch and easy LC Smith& Corona Typewriters Inc 
action increase output Established 1903 
and eliminate fatigue. ; ; : 
New York Sales Office 


Fifth Avenue, Astor Building at 33rd Street 











Write us today for a free 


copy of thi illustrate 
folder showing the new 
Duco finish Coronas in 


actual colors. 
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ponies and in the Argentine papers of 

oor mounting as an excuse for defeat. 
here will be more wary buyers this 
season. 

With their annual meeting out of 
the way, American players are begin- 
ning their active play. The Sands 
Point team, open champions, have al- 
ready shipped their ponies to the west- 
ern coast. Averell Harriman, Tommy 
Hitchcock, Cheever Cowdin, and Louis 
Stoddard are to follow along and next 
month will see the start of another 
great season out there. Captain Selby 
McCreery, Captain Forrestor, Harry 
East and the Marquis of Portage, as 
well as Eric Pedley, Carleton Burke, 
Miller, Boeseke and the rest of the 
famous Californians are to join in the 
festivities. 

The raising of the brilliant, fight- 
ing Mike Stevenson to a ten-goal rat- 
ing was simple justice. It is strange 
that Watson Webb, who has been a 
good part of the reason why Hitchcock 
is Hitchcock in an International, was 
unnoticed. 


ac ingtrnon with new big games 
and the yawning gap on the Army- 
Navy date (if the break lasts), will 
present a different aspect. The game 
went through its winter meetings with 
less tampering than that which usual- 
ly meets the eye after the fixers are 
through, but with a highly interesting 
development in the status of the 
coaches. 

Three or four years ago the coaches 
formed an association with an idea 
somewhat along the lines of the Actors’ 
Equity. The night before their annual 
meeting this time they were on the 
verge of seceding from the rules com- 
mittee and setting up a game of their 
own. 

This spontaneous night meeting at- 
tained such force that two of the more 
conservative coaches departed into the 
night in search of E. K. Hall, the 
chairman of the rules committee. He 
was around bright and early the next 
morning with the compromise, giving 
them three representatives on the com- 
mittee, which the coaches accepted. 

If this thing continues, irate old 
grads may have to consult the coaches’ 
association when they thirst after the 
scalp of a losing coach. —R. F. K. 


WANTED—Experienced _ dairy fore- 
man, one who is capable of producing 
grade A milk.—Houston Post Dispatch. 


Not only capable but willing. 


or acquired, as you will. 








Here’s One 
New Year 


Resolution 


Easily Settled 


Pieces shown: Ridgway’s Old Ivory with 
colorful flower decoration. Dorothy pat- 
tern NY-6686. Tea service, 24 pcs., $18 
set.—Grenadine or Rose Color Candle- 
sticks, 12”, NY-6110, $28 pair. 
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Irs A PLEASURE to carry out resolutions dealing with dull or 
barren spots in the cupboard. For all that one need do is to 
stop in at Plummer’s and we warrant you'll seek no further. 
China, in an inexhaustible variety, is available here. 
earthenware . . pottery . . all gloriously set out to be admired 
And (we've been holding this until 
last) you'll be delighted in the spacious new arrangement of 
this shop, the result of extensive and recently completed alter- 
ations. 


Patrons can benefit from the sale prices now in effect. 


Wm... PLUMMER 6 Gd 


IMPORTERS OF 
Modern and Antique China and Glass 


7 East 35th Street, New York 


Naw Haven, Conn. Near Fifth Avenue 
954 Cape. STREET 
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Plenty of Sunshine 


**Plenty of Sunshine’’—Fox trot 

“I Never Dreamed’’—Fox trot, vocal trio, Vin- 
cent Lopez and his Casa Lopez Orchestra 3737 

“Riverboat Shuffle’’— Fox trots 3627 

“Eccentric” — Red Nichols and his Five Pennies 


“‘Paree’’ —One Step 3686 

“Sleepy Chinese” —Fox trot, The Castilians 

“My Hawaiian Song of Love’’— Royal 
Hawaiians 

“My Dream Girl of Honolulu’’—Hawaiian 
Instrumentals with vocal chorus 3728 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


PANATROPES:-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 








SHE’LL GET YOUR 
NUMBER 


- OW, Phebe, answer these | 
‘yes’ or ‘no.’ If you’re not 


going to be serious about it 
there’s no use of doing it... . Of 
course it’s true!) My Key Number 
was 234 and it said: ‘You are ex- 
ceptionally fond of trees—Well, my 
dear, you know how I’m always 
raving about trees; it’s simply uncanny 
the way it works... . 4 All ready for 
Group One! 

**Would you like to go up in an 
airplane?’ Yes, just up any 
place. . . . You would mot, you'd be 
scared to death... . I'll put ‘no.’... 
‘If you heard a noise at night would 
you get up to investigate?’ ... Well, 
just any small noise. . . . I'll bet you 
wouldn’t—I wouldn’t; and I don’t 
think you’re the type either. . . . Better 
put ‘no’ for that—I did—you 
wouldn’t get up, you know you 
wouldn’t, Phebe. 

“ “Are you among the first by whom 
the new is tried?’ . . . I haven’t the 
slightest idea but you better answer 
‘no —I did. . . . ‘Would you paint 
your house bright blue if you felt like 
it?’ . Oh Phebe! You never 
would! Just think—bright blue! ... 
Well, I should hope not. . . . ‘Would 
you interfere with a woman who was 
slapping her baby on the street?’ .. . 
It’s not a silly question and if you 
don’t answer it will spoil your Key 
Number. . . . I put ‘no’ for that. I 
guess you wouldn’t interfere either— 
Pll give you a ‘no.’ 

“That’s all of Group One; now 
Group Two: ‘Do you get hysterical?’ 
Remember on the way to the Williams 
game last fall? ‘Yes’ for that one.... 
You wouldn’t walk five blocks to see 
a parade, would you? .. . Neither 
would I. . . . You do cry at the the- 
atre, don’t you—‘yes.’ . . . ‘Do you 
have strong likes and dislikes?’ Your 
number is two anyway so don’t bother 
with that one... . Funny, my num- 
ber was two on that group... . I'll 
bet you’re going to be a 234 girl! 

“You’re not looking for advice or 
giving in for the sake of peace, are 
you? ... Oh, you are not, Phebe! 
‘No’ on those two. . . . Now, then, 
‘Do you read what you like rather 
than what you are told you should?’ 
. .» How about that ‘Ulysses’ thing? — 
nobody told you to read that... . 
Then I’ll have to give you a ‘yes.’... 
‘Does achievement gratify you more 
than ambition?’ You won’t understand 
that one—I didn’t—I put a ‘yes’— 
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Stars-----and Stars: 


of the Heavens and of Broadway, 
and it is nice to see both kinds where 
they live. You can, if you live at 
Forest Hills Inn—as Pedro de Cor- 
doba does—and Du .. . well, much 
can be said—but not here. Write for 
our little book. It tells more! 


FOREST HILLS INN 


Forest Hills Gardens, L. I. 
Telephone, Boulevard 6290 
































And Above All 
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Those who know what’s what know 
the Florentine Grill — those who 
know who’s who know Arnold 
Johnson and His Orchestra of 

versatile syncopators — those 
who know both know Manhat- 
tan’s most unique place to dine 
and dance. Excellent cui- 
sine. After-theatre supper. 
Telephone Circle 8000. 


GRILL 


At this Select Residential Hotel with 
Transient Accommodations 


SEVENTH AVENUES55" to 56" 
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you better say ‘yes’ on 
to 


that one 


“Tf there ever was a person who 
waited to see what ‘breaks,’ it’s you— 
‘ves’ on that... . You’re as successful 
as your friends—I’ll put a ‘yes’ be- 
cause I know you wouldn’t admit it. 
... You trust your own judgment, 
don’t you... . Oh, Phebe! You do 
so. ’m going to put a ‘yes’ for that 
one... . ‘Can you forget your social 
breaks?’ . . . Never, never, never! 
Not you—that’s a ‘no’ absolutely... . 
And the next: ‘Do you answer these 
questions easily rather than tend to 
quibble?’ . .. You’re quibbling now— 
‘no’ on that. 

“Now, the last Group. . . . I can 
answer the first for you: ‘no!’ ‘Do 
you like three of the last five people 
you talked with?’ . . . Why—because 
Nat wasthere? ... Don’tbesilly, Nat’s 
all right. Dll give you a ‘yes’ on that 
one. . . . You like most of your 


‘Do you think the world is growing 
better?’—I don’t. . . . Gosh! No, 
Phebe. Look at the younger genera- 
tion and everything—better say ‘no.’ 
... This last one is a ‘no’ and there we 
are—all done! 
“Why, Phebe! You are a 234 girl, 
just like me. . . . Same Key Number 
as mine—234. Isn’t that the strangest 
thing... . There it is on page 141— 
read it out loud to me... . ‘Even 
though you have an abundant energy, 
you waste too much of it in fighting 
individuals both in your home and 
out of it. Windmills may look like 
enemies, but they are really quite 
harmless’-—that’s you to a T, my 
dear!” —Jack CLUETT 





DEAR MRS. MORRIS: When I am with a 
lady, on which side should I sit in the- 





ow 


ho 


of 


it on her lap. 


‘om us. 


aters and cars? CHARLEY H. K. 


In theaters you should sit nearest the 
nisle; in subways, trolleys, or taxicabs 
ou should sit on the lady’s left hand.— 
dvice column in the Daily Mirror. 


Be nonchalant. Light a Murad and 


Until a winter’s supply is filled, the 
ditor of this paper will take Irish pota- 
bs in trade on_ subscription.—Erin 


Tenn.) News. 

We'd be glad to offer the same 
ms for THE New Yorker, only 
ur doctor has taken starches away 











friends’ friends, don’t you? —‘yes’... J 





FIFTH 








THOSE WHO ENJOY THE PRIVILEGE 
OF A CHARGE ACCOUNT WITH THIS 
INSTITUTION MAY FEEL PERFECTLY 
FREE T0 HAVE THEIR PURCHASES 
CHARGED EITHER IN NEW YORK OR 
CHICAGO, SHOULD THEY HAVE 
OCCASION TO VISIT EITHER CITY. 
FINCHLEY IS PLEASED TO ANNOUNCE 
THIS ARRANGEMENT ‘AND JIT 


IS HOPED I1T WILL PROVE ONE OF 


MUCH CONVENIENCE TO PATRONS. 

















AVENUE, NEW YORK JACKSON BOULEVARD, CHICAGO | 


53 


D> phe Bom 


SEE Lar = 


et a pe 
. ea 


a 


te Clever - 
— - ae PSE 


wea Ke 





cg 
s 
ve 
ame 


=a 
ot 












PARISITE IN NEW YORK 
VE spent most of the time I had 


in New York, it seems to me, 
waiting around THE New 


YORKER to see people who weren’t 
there, and leave for Paris convinced 
that there is no such person as L.L. 
You see, I simply couldn’t cover New 
York from a fashion standpoint at 
that rate. The greater part of my im- 
pressions were gathered while waiting 
in traffic jams at Forty-second and 
Fifty-seventh Streets. And I don’t see 
why we can’t do something more than 
talk about wearing ensembles. To my 
mind, an ensemble consists of a coat, 
dress, hat, shoes, stockings, bag, jew- 
elry—even the lingerie might be in- 
cluded with no bad results. But I find 
I must be wrong. An ensemble is a 
dress and a hat, or a dress and a coat. 
That is, if you have a green coat, 
which you bought because it was such 
a pretty color, you wear it with a 
black hat and dress, bought because 
they were so practical. 

Then that lovely gold costume jew- 
elry you got for Christmas ought to 
be added for a tea, even if the stones 
included do happen to be blue. That 
shoe salesman urged you to buy some 
snappy black patent leather shoes with 
beige lizard trimmings, which made 
the costume complete, except for the 


“Oh yes, miss, 


it’s lovely—a 
genuine copy of 
something.” 


fact that your tapestry bag had some 
green in it which looked well with 
the coat. 

I know Bonwit Teller has all the 
latest Chanel models, as do many 
others. I know that I. Miller has the 
latest Perugia shoes. More than that, 
the jewelry that will be shown at the 
next Paris opening is probably already 
in New York, such is the efficiency of 
buyers. 

But, girls, girls, how can you read 
fashion magazines and not even sus- 
pect that the fact of your frock being 
the latest fashion sensation means al- 
most nothing when the frock is com- 
bined with parts of six other costumes? 

I am not howling that everything 
should be the same color. As a start, 
it is a splendid idea, and as safe as 
hundred per cent Americanism. Also, 
it is fairly pleasing to the eye. There 
is, however, a great chance of com- 
bining a one-color background with 
accessories of another color—one col- 
or—made of materials that are as far 
as possible the same. One may even 
combine three colors in one costume 
and be chic, though it requires much 
experience—and also, unless you are 
phenomenally lucky, having almost 
everything made to order. 

Even if you can only think up one 
complete costume a season, strain your 


ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 
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brain that far. All the stores are burst. 
ing with fashion experts to assist you, 


S far as the small details of life 
go: I am amazed that the clothe 
tie-up between New York and Pari 
is so perfect and the accessory tie-u 
so slight. For instance, I have sai 
that the thing to carry for evening i 
Paris is a bag of antique brocade, 
There is no duty on antique material, 
and they can be imported very cheap] 
Yet everywhere I go I see those ter- 
rible rhinestone things. How come? 
Then there are those oxfords of 
lizard or calf. The idle rich at Biar- 
ritz wear these, with a plain-cut ratheq 
pointed toe, and a straight leather heel 
about an inch and a half high. Thesd 
heels were almost impossible to find 
and they are so practical and so chic 
French heeled oxfords are awful; fla 
heeled ones hurt the back of my leg 
and make my feet look large; leather; 
covered heels tear all to bits. 

I like the dark stockings worn here 
New York is far ahead of Paris ; 
these. The famous chiffon handker; 
chiefs are being shown, but I am th 
only person seen carrying one at thi 
writing. 

I have given up the struggle an 
return to Paris to write back the dop 
on what the buyers have already shows 
you, but I shall hopefully continue t 
urge you to buy it in sets. ae 


ALSO IN NEW YORK— 


N this, the great period of unre 
and uncertainty among the fash 
ions and the creators thereof (th 
order should be reversed, but what 0 
it?) the offerings of two small, bu 
very chic, shops stood out this week 





harn 





The first is Chez Ninon, at 500 Madi 
son Avenue. This place offers, first 0 
all, a tailleur and topcoat ensemb! 
from Yvonne Davidson in which bot 
coats are reversible. It is made of th 
dark gray flannel with a fine white p! 
stripe heretofore sacred to men’s cou 
try suits, lined with a light gray fla! 
nel or vice versa. There is a plal 
topcoat, with a button rather high © 
the side, giving a molded, high-wais 
ed effect without the pinched-in tec 
nique with which we are so familia 
Under this, a single-breasted two-p!¢ 
suit with a white satin blouse—! 
coat very tailored and simple; the sk! 


tle ns. 
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Tables and Sofas and 
Lamps and Chairs; High- 
boys and Secretaries and 
Desks and Bedroom and 
Dining Room Groups; Car- 
pets and Linoleum and Ori- 
ental Rugs and Domestic 
Rugs—six floors of home 
furnishings are in the Feb- 


ruary sale. 


HE February Sale of Furniture and Rugs 





and Carpets starts. Each item in this storeful of 
charming homefurnishing—priced, always, at very fair and reasonable figures—now carries the February reduc- 


tions. And each one of these prices is striking evidence of an unusual value. 


W.& J.SLOANE 


575 Fifth Avenue at 47th St. 
New YorRK CITY 
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WOMEN 


AND THE 


| CYNICAL BACHELOR 


x 


*A woman,” said the Cynical 


Bachelor, “changes her mind as 
easily as she changes her dress.” 

“Let us be frank, old boy,” said 
He to Whom Feminine Changes 
are a Natural Phenomenon, “a 
woman changes her dress often. 
But, in all things that really matter, 
she never changes her mind at all. 
“For her mind is made up on the 
) vital matter of being always attrac- 
tive to men. And, granted she can 
find new dresses that reveal new 
facets of her attractiveness, she 
must change her clothes to keep 
from changing her mind. 

**All she needs is some source of 
clothes that make attractiveness 
assured. And, if she knows those 
charming little Salons of Feminine 
Personality, the Emily Shops, she 
need never change her mind, and 
she can always change her dress, 
to the most fascinating effect.” 








) 
) 
| SHOPS 


) “FROCKS AND FRILLS FOR WOMEN” 


















































INVITATION 


¢ SEVERAL SPECIMEN APARTMENTS 
HAVE BEEN RECENTLY DECORATED 
AND FURNISHED. g THOSE INTERESTED 
IN THE TYPE OF LIVING INTRODUCED 
BY THE SHERRY-NETHERLAND, ARE 
INVITED TO MAKE AN INSPECTION. 
@ DOMESTIC SERVICES AND TWO 


J 


DELIGHTFUL RESTAURANTS UNDER 


MANAGEMENT OF 


Louis Sherry 


SHERRY - NETHERIAND 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 59TH STREET 
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with godets at the side amusingly argh 
ranged. With the whimsical weatheg h' 
we are having, an ideal costume ;gp! 
wear now, later in the spring, anjpa! 
for travelling to varying climes at an s9 
time. Another item is a printed blachot 
and beige dress from Louiseboulangerf cha 
This has a very long and tight jumperg fro 
dignified by a floppy collar. Over thigpr' 
(and mark well that “over,” yo 
women who have lost that even, swel|gthat 
ing curve of the hip) is a very fullgdev! 
gathered skirt on a deep yoke. The tom 
of the yoke is at the normal waistline§ the 
If you have no jutting hipbones to disfcord 
turb the line, rush up and see this. dis$time 
quieting and possibly prophetic frock Vis: 
Also to be found is a Goupy twogsecré 
piece, the blouse of butter-yellow sa§offer 
in, the pleated skirt of black satingcolle 
In other combinations as you choose-{the « 
everything here is made to order. Chegand 
Ninon also has the agency for Babanggerie 
tea-gowns, blouses, evening frocksgi'tes. 
etc., which should electrify those whg:nd 
know their Paris. make 


Gervais, at 408 Madison Avenue Al 
is showing several dresses, recently arg*'e ! 
rived, that also have a prophetic teng*"em 
dency. One is an evening dress ofPther: 
soft taffeta from Chanel. There agent 
three flaring tiers of ruffles below #), 0 
very low waistline and a black lacfWitha 
handkerchief-scarf. The model is igpr dia 
chartreuse, but all copies made to orflso 
der. There are two trotteurs emphasiz Phere 
ing the possible vogue of the widg¢ave 
roll collar, extending into points ovepfPorts 
the shoulder. One, from Patou, is of'*Ve, 
tan crepella, buttoned straight dowg! Lit 
the front and bursting into a pleatefountr 
flounce well below the hips.  Thgrastin 








of a tweed-printed crépe, the coll@for th 
being of white piqué. It is buttone 
down the front, belted, box-pleate H 
Very chic. You may also find the onlf I ¢,¢ 
ombré dress I can recall liking, aff, 
pearing here in a jersey two-piece W!4bferjn, 
a plain, somewhat one-sided necking; 
and a pleated skirt. This is pure Whir han 
at the top, shading into dark gray &i 
the bottom of the jumper and d@oping, 
scending thence, in the skirt, into t™ 
deepest black. This can be had in }! 
or pink shades also. And the last thitfyly 1, 
that caught my attention was an lf 
expensive black, red, and white print@ijqs. j 
frock, a bow at the close of the Hi, fF 
neck, the bands around the hips 11tford,. 


lacing in a very flattering manne. Bho ha 
advise you to see this if you are 4 P"Bonom} 
addict in any way whatsoever. .n. 


OSSIBLY influenced by Parsi HE 
B. Altman is going in strong fOl De] 
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ly arphandkerchiefs. You will find there 
eatheg her favorite evening handkerchief, of 
me tpplin chiffon edged with écru lace; 
, anjpalso some of plain chiffon, a yard 

square, to be tied around the wrist 


of an evening; other squares of 
-Echangeable taffeta to go with evening 
imper, frocks of a plain color; and some of 
er thigprinted chiffon for sports. Whatever 
» \ Mtheir practical value, you may be sure 
swellgthat they are decorative as the very 
y fullpdevil. 
“he tog’ ‘There is also much to-do here about 
istline§the pre-Lenten bride, neglected, ac- 
to difcording to Altman’s statement, at this 
his di#time of year. For her convenience, 
frock§ Miss Marie Brennig is acting as bridal 
y twopsecretary in a special bridal room, and 
yw sagoffers there for leisurely inspection a 
satingcollection of bridal gowns of satin in 
oose-gthe off-white shades, veils both antique 
- Chegend modern, bridesmaids’ dresses, lin- 
Babangzerie, slippers, prayer books, all requi- 
frocksites. Showings are by appointment, 
se whgend tea is served of an afternoon to 
make everything more alluring. 








\venuey Also, the newest imported woollens 
ntly argere making an appearance, many of 
tic tengtiem being already on display, with 
ress others constantly coming in. Promi- 
ere agnent among these is the angora fami- 
elow I, made very light but substantial 
ck lacqWithal, decorated with striped, tweed, 
lel is igor diamond designs. The plain angora 
» to oso appears, in marvellous colors. 
aphasiq! here is a great deal of that mesh- 
1e widgveave woollen that is so grand for 
nts ovepports things; the name being, I be- 
yu, isopeve, Lullia. And a huge collection 
t dowgef Linton homespuns and tweeds for 
pleatepountry and motoring coats, con- 
_‘Thgrasting with the featherweight wool- 
Chanegens and tweeds that would be so ideal 
e colla@for the spring trotteur. 

yuttone 


-pleate THOSE who make their bath a 
the onf 4 ceremony and a delight should 
ing, 4ffontemplate two comparatively new 
ece Wi4bfferings: Primrose House’s Smooth- 
necklitfkin Oil, to be applied on the body 
re whiffr hands after washing to keep the 
gray 4in velvety and unchapped; and No- 
and “@opins. These last are tubes of pow- 
into er to be placed in the bath. A pun- 
1 in blfent pine odor is produced which not 
ast thi!finly makes your skin smell delightful 
s an iterwards but is also very good for 
e priniolds, jagged nerves and other minor 
f the ls. Five Carlsbad baths, in other 
ips "Hords, for one dollar. Ask anyone 
nnef Bho has taken the “cure” about the 
e 2 P"Honomical aspects of this. At Alt- 
r. an, 





Parisi HE last visit of the week was to 
rong Delman, principally because I felt 
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Backeround Counts 
in Cases Like This | 





The aroma and flavor of i 
Beech-Nut Coffee have a j 
background of tropical ; 
mountains. Only careful 
cultivation in high places { 
can grow coffees so very j 


delicious and fragrant. 
Beech-Nut takes these 
F coffees. And, with the 
famous Beech-Nut art, 
blends the cup of flavor 
always graciously re- 
ceived, whenever and 
wherever it is offered. 


Beech Nut Coffee 
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Ro om 
at the Drake 


This exquisite salon is 
suggested for all pri- 
vate occasions where 
dancing and a menu 


are features. 


The Sir Francis Room 


typifies the social pres- 
tige which so abun- 
i ns 
Drake itself. 


The Sir Francis room 

is for rent for wed- 

dings, dances, parties, 
luncheons, etc. 


The DRAKE ~ 440 PARK AVE. 
(Northwest Corner 56th St.) 


Al fred C . Ray 


Manager 


LS BNSKIS ANS 








A sylph like figure of 
exceptional grace adapt- 
ed to an 
ASH TRAY OR 

INCENSE BURNER 
Removable bowl (height 10 
inches), choice of metal or 
pottery bowl, in Jade 
Green, Brown or Black. 


Regular Value $7.50. 
Mall orders filled 
promptly. None C.0.D. 
Also at especially low prices 
a large stock of beautiful 
lamps and shades, Book 
Ends, Onyx Ash Trays, Ar- 








listie picture frames, etch- 
gs. 

OESTREICHER’S ART SHOP, INC. 
(bet. 49th-5@th St.) 
éstt our gallertes 


882 6th Ave. N. Y. 

















very springlike, and spring makes me 
think of shoes, and shoes make me 
think of Delman’s. The first thing I 
found there was my ideal in golf 
shoes. All golfers note this paragraph 
well. The general aspect is that of the 
popular Peel type. It is made of beige 
rough, waterproof linen, trimmed on 
the toe and saddle with brown lizard. 
There is a low heel, and the arch is 
specially constructed. The good results 
are many and unique in the golf-shoe 
field. First, the construction of the 
arch and the lift on the heel elimi- 
nates the strain on the tendons at the 
back of the leg suffered by city folk 
accustomed to high heels; second, the 
shoe is cool and waterproof; third, the 
price is $18.50 and the shoe is in 
stock; fourth, it is knockout-looking 
and flatters the feet. What more can 
you ask? 


Then there is a low-cut oxford for 
street wear with that high, French- 
Cuban heel that Parisite claims is so 
chic and so hard to find here. And 
a beach sandal, constructed on Mary 
Jane lines, of parchment linen with 
red kid trimmings and handsome 
tropical fish painted on it. 


These, together with some evening 
sandals made of that divine and very 
refined Japanese Obi silk, are high 
notes that can be described without 
sketches. For the rest, Mr. Delman 
is predicting all kinds of light beige 
and parchment shades for spring kid 
shoes; the honey and French beiges; 
meerschaum (off-white inclining to- 
ward the beige) biscuit, water-lily, 
and so on. Lutetian cream, I am told, 
cleans these so perfectly that the im- 
practical element is practically nil. 
There is a lot of that exquisite inlay 
work Delman does so _ beautifully; 
some hand lacing; the collection, both 
for custom-mades and others, carrying 
out this house’s ambition to be dif- 
ferent without being theatrical. And, 
speaking personally, the very high in- 
step possessed by this department can 
be fitted there from stock without dif- 
ficulty. Which is almost unheard of, 
take my word for it. —L. L. 


JUST MARKING TIME 
[Personal item in The Billboard] 


J. C. HAMLETT writes: “My python, 
eleven and one-half feet long, weighing 
eighty-one pounds, died December one. I 
have not decided on next season at all, as 
I will have to have another big snake. 
For the winter I am again general fore- 
man for the West Tennessee Fertilizer 
Company at Humboldt. Tenn” 
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EEP AHEAD of the 
clothes procession by letting 
D’Andrea Brothers fit their 
custom-trained skill to your 
own good taste. 


Ready to Wear and Made to Measure 


THE 
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D ANDREA 


Brothers — Un. 


MENY TAILOVS 
587 FIFTH AVENUE 


7 + Q 
bothasner, 47 ane ae 
DETWeer Ur iG \ J 











V~PYVYYVIYYYVVVVYVVIVVIYVYY 


If You've Been Dubbed 
MID-VICTORIAN 
Step This Way Please! 


ERHAPS you can’t find any 

kick in toting a flask that 
resembles a family album — or 
in flourishing a cigarette hold- 
er that can also be used as a 
walking stick. 


Perhaps... well, if you've read 
this far we know you'll take 
to this quite uncommercialized 
sort of restaurant. It is always 
as peaceful here as a convent— 
each table keeps its proper dis- 
tance—and the first mouthful 
of food will remind you that 
you still have a palate! 





HOTEL NEW WESTO: 
RESTAURANT 


34 East 50rn StreEET 
Between Park and Madison Avenues 
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THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Oil Across the Sea—An 
Island Is Something Sur- 
rounded by Something 


rn JOHN 
a painter 


whose name _ is 
@ mightier than his 
brush. Somehow, 
somewhere, there 
has grown up a 
great legend about 
John. We are too young to know its 
origins but we are willing to suspect 
that it grew out of that great lethargy 
that has been England’s during the 
current generation in art. It has been 
so long since anything has happened in 
England about art that the very sound 
of that august name made _ people 
think, ah, here at last is a painter! 

Augustus John has a show on at the 
Anderson Galleries. It has been well 
advertised and is thronged with those 
who accept the printed word as au- 
thority and those who admire the 
painter. Frankly, we see no more in 
his portraits than can be seen in those 
of any of a thousand young painters. 
He paints a little brickbat now and 
then in his studies of women but his 
men are all the more idealized. When 
he comes into his other moods we have 
more patience with him. We liked 
best the pictures recently from _ his 
easel, 

There are six more on the boat, 
drying as they come over, which 
will doubtless be included before the 
exhibit ends. Until they come we will 
have to render judgment on what are 
now hung. 

If John were a young man we 
would be excited over his last studies, 
Cézannesque things that attempt to 
give a mood with color. Perhaps he 
has settled down to a serenity and a 
conclusion that his dear old flag, while 
never setting on its possessions, has 
somehow never risen on art. So he 
has hied himself to France and is con- 
tent with Derains and the French 
masters, 

“The Little Railway” and “Le Pay- 
sage au Niveau” are the high spots of 
the show. We understand that he is 
doing more of that kind of thing. 
[hese canvases are sixteen-by-twenties 
ind have some spirit. One of the Johns 
‘old at the Quinn auction was about 
ifteen feet high and ran around the 











- Oyfth cAvenue Office 
Pracny Trust Company 


gts * 


TT HIs Office has met the re- 


quirements of a large 


clientele of representative New 
York and out-of-town people for 
many years. We invite you to 
consider it for your personal or 
business bank account. Interest 
is paid on balances. 


Fifth Avenue & 44" Street 
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block. The drawings, of which there 
are many fragments, are the incidental 
music of the general la-de-da trap. 
pings that go with those who are setf 
on high places. We might add that 
we do not think that Mr. Augustu; 
John is party to the stage directions 
or the spotlights. We have never seen 
him but we imagine him a kindly, 
self-respecting man. 






N one of our many unproduced wen 

plays we had a near epigram to thef 
effect that things defended, need de- 6 
fence, which we are willing to trot 
in here for a bit of pinch hitting, 
The Islanders have a show on at the 
New Art Circle and their arty cata- 
logue has a preface from no less than 
the Atlantic Monthly about Art in 
Business. The Islanders are ten men 
who work together in a business or-f 
ganization, presumably the business of 
making the world believe that its hap- 
piness, caste, success, etc., depend on 


jlenn 


omer, 


Wwe im 
than 1 
sin $s 
Kraus 
worth. 











Lysol and Listerine. In other words) . . 
they are advertising artists, if we can wer 
be so crude. Like many men in the ee Ci 
advertising business, they have raised ww 
the standards of their profession. From gone . 
that point to art is a short step, and — 
they have taken it in one yump. ‘em 

Of course we do not agree with a 
this tenet. We would like it to be so}. —., 
We would like to say that the manf,))..; 
working away to produce a picture off): 
a shoe that looked like a shoe, would Seudio. 
be the logical man to sit down and -— 
paint a picture that would some daj wae 
startle the world. But we doubt very}... 
much if there will ever be a treaty be- asian 
tween God and Mammon. So much vo 
of the desire to please the man who sittoal 
buys the art work goes into the mus-§ a 
cles of the painter, that the habit be- bortrait 
comes set. . Benth | 

So when the advertising artist}. ¥). 
takes his busman’s holiday and sits a] sh 
down to paint his masterpiece, he inter 


may wish to please himself, but bi-fiy,_. 
ology will be against hin. he Na 

In the Islanders’ show we liked best. 
a picture by Walter Geoghegan, 4 
glimpse of one of the architecturalff, 
towers of our fair city, made fromg. 
the New York Central tracks. The 
broken-up medium of René Clarke ie 
we also thought a step in the right di- he 4 
rection. Much of the rest was muddy; . 
remote, and signified nothing except 
rebellion. 


HE Opportunity Gallery ha we: 

its Fourth Show at the Arg ° 
Center. While not quite as exciting 4% 
the last collection, it brings into the 








pen one or two who have not had a 
chance to exhibit their 
reams. If the gallery does no more, 
ve would say it had justified itself. 





reyvious 


re set . 
| thar bis group was selected by Rockwell 
rustus ‘ent and of course represents what 
stieid .e thinks is worthy of your atten- 
seen On. . 

indly We believe we were first attracted 


y the things of Arthur Sudler, some 
lively water color bits. There was some 
nice color in the group by Andrée 
Ruellan. Adolph Gottlieb has done 
omething graphic for the Bronx. 


d de-F. 
ps lenn Coleman, by no means a new- 
» trot a ae 
tino KOMEN has three of his things here; 
ing 


*Rve imagine at a price that is lower 
than in the regular galleries. But it 





Cata-—f 

than’ 1” such latent Rousseaus as Bertha 
a » ° . 

a “, Kraus that the Gallery will prove its 
In 








yorth. From such springs we believe 
nay develop something worth while 
ind wholly American. 


NE of the fétes about to take 
place as this was written was the 
Fxhibition of Mexican art, held at the 
\rt Center under the auspices of the 
Mexican Government. ... The Rein- 
hardt Galleries are having a show of 
he sketches and drawings of Maurice 
sterne. . . . Prints and drawings by 
_. Robert Austin are on view at Harlow 
Wi McDonald’s. . . . Boris Lovet-Lorski 
‘has sculpture at the Grand Central 
man Galleries. J. Louis Lundean is 
thowing his work at the Alice Pratt 
vould Rudio. Whaling with its va- 
feties by John P. Benson is on at 
.ennedy & Co. Also engraved por- 
raits of early Americans. . . . Robert 
rackman is to have a show at the 
abcock Galleries, starting January 
hirtieth. The Arden Galleries 
ave arranged a group of American 
ortraits of the eighteenth and nine- 
venth century. . . . Ashton Wilson is 
t the Ainslie Gallery. . The an- 
ual show of the Brooklyn miniature 
ainters is on view at the Brooklyn 
luseum. ... The fifth exhibition of 
ne National Association of Women 
ainters is on at their rooms, 17 East 
ixty-second Street. Columbia 
‘niversity is offering courses in fine 
rts at the Metropolitan Museum, if 
uu want to know what someone else 
inks about art; the fee is small... . 
he American Society of Miniature 
ainters is assembled at the Macbeth 
alleries, . The Junior Leaguers 
ve a January exhibit at their head- 
hawmctters, 139 East Sixty-first Street. 
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The Very Ideal 
A Vanity that holds Everything! 








A ois new 


DuNHILL VANITY 














Art’ Christine Chambers is showing 
my iter colors at the New Gallery. 
0 the —M. P 
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will nestle snugly in 
Flick up the cap— vour tiniest handbag — The lipstick may 
there is your be withdrawn 
Lipstick! in the smallest pocket... and used. 
Imagine : rouge, poudre, lipstick 
and mirror—all concealed within the one 


Shaped like the {famous lighter, 
The 


ingenious construction of the Dunnitt renders 


. | 
dainty encasement. . 


it is every bit as slim, as trim and practical a 


the lipstick removable, so that it may 
be applied with utmost ease 
Complete with refillable 
cosmetics in the 


favoured shades 


$5 to $500. 





DUNHILL | 


ALFRED DUNHILL OF LONDON .. 


eit VANITY 


. E. & J. BASS, INC., 
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DOBBS 


There is distinction in wearing Dobbs Clothes 


FOR 
TOWNe COUNTRY 


Ritts Cun, Kili 
a 
a 
Town or Country offer 


a wide selection of styles 


and prices. This Dobbs 


Coat 1s of Camel tweed 
in brown, beige, black- 


and-white, and grey 


mixtures. 





Dobbs Prices modestly reflect the quality 
of Dobbs merchandise as illustrated 


in this smart Coat at 
EIGHTY-FIVE DOLLARS. 
Dobbs Hat of chiffon weight 
felt in any shade at 


TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS. 


DOBBS 
FIFTA AVENUE at50* 
New Yorks Leading Hatters 
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MAKING THE GRADE 


ORACE GuLP’s life has been a 

H full one. Publication recent- 
ly ot flashlight photographs 

of “crowd of morbidly curious loung- 
ers who remained outside gates of Sing 
Sing until after execution of Ruth 
and Judd” showing him well up in the 
foreground, practically on top of the 
camera, came as no surprise to those 
who have kept close track of his career, 
This may have been his crowning 
achievement, to be sure, but it is far 
from the sum and total of his success. 

Today he virtually lives on Park 
Avenue, now that there is a wooden 
fence he can lean over and watch the 
work on the new New York Central 
Building, and there he may be found 
at all hours of the day and night save 
when he must be away edging into a 
newspaper photographer’s range. 

“No, it hasn’t been easy,” he said, 
smiling that slow, whimsical smile 
which has made him such a damned 
annoyance to everyone. “I'd be telling 
an untruth to say that it has. What 
I’ve got today, I’ve earned—earned 
by long wearisome vigils and many 
seemingly endless sleepless nights. But 
if I had my life to live over again I 
believe I’d do it all again.” 

It is impossible not to be impressed 
by, Horace Gulp. His picture is, of 
course, familiar to nearly all news- 
paper readers. “They have come to 
look for it, standing in the forefront 
of the crowd behind Mayor Walker, 
Queen Marie, Lindbergh, Babe Ruth, 
or any other celebrated man or wom- 
an participating in some public func- 
tion. 

“Tf I saw a newspaper photograph 
of the crowd around Campbell’s Fu- 
neral Parlor while Valentino’s body 
lay within, or on Amsterdam Avenue 
when Trudy came home, or in Queens 
Village staring vacantly at the Snyder 
home, or among those who stood in 
line all night to get the first bleacher 
tickets at the Yankee Stadium for the 
World Series, or at Grand Central 
when Jack Dempsey arrived, and 
couldn’t find Horace Gulp standing 
in the forefront of the crowd just 
behind, with his hands thrust in his 
overcoat pockets and his felt hat sit- 
ting properly on his head and a fatu- 
ous smile on his mush, I don’t know 
what I’d do!” said an admirer recent- 
ly; and these simple words just tel! 
the whole story, that’s all. 

“T began,” he replied in answer to 
a question, “many years ago, and m) 
first success, as you might call it, was 
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setting my picture in the paper for 
standing in line for thirty-six hours 
for tickets to the Gotch-Hacken- 
schmidt wrestling match. I was only 
, tad at that time, and the best I 
could do was be fourth in line.” He 
chuckled reminiscently. “But the next 
time I did better: I was second in line. 
That was for one of the Langford- 
McVey fights. I nearly got an inter- 
view that time, too.” 

He interrupted himself to call at- 
tention to one of the laborers on the 
new building. “That fellow’s not 
working like he did last Wednesday,” 
he said. “I got a good mind to report 
him. He’s been falling off recently— 
and I’ve noticed it too.” He glared at 
the man. 

“But Ive never gone in much for 
interviews,” he continued. “I always 
say, if you got a good picture in the 
papers behind a good celebrity, it gives 
you twice as much attention as an 
nterview. And it takes just as much 
personality, too,” he added. “That is, 
t takes just as much personality if you 
don’t resort to unfair tactics.” 

“How is that?” 

“Well, you take movies. That’s 
one of the high points, the movies. 
For instance, I was in the news-reel 
movies of the crowd that milled about 
Judd Gray’s funeral. I saw it run off 
the other day and a lot of my friends 
told me I looked exactly like I was 
in the official funeral party, I was that 
close !”” 

“Really!” 

“Oh, yes. I managed to get up 
close to the grave and stand next to 
some of the regular party when they 
weren't noticing, and I looked quite 
like them. I don’t go to see myself 
in the movies much—I think it gives 
a man self-consciousness—but I went 
to see this one three times, because 
friends insisted. 

“But what I started to say was, a 
lot of the fellows, when a camera 
moves up, stick their hands up in the 
alr or wave at the camera or jump 
‘round, so they'll be noticed, you 
know. Well, I don’t want to criticize 
the other fellows, but that seems to 
me undignified. If you can’t get no- 
ticed in the background by personality, 
what I say is, get out of the game 
ind try something else.” 

“Has your success been meteoric or 
by slow, steady process, Mr. Gulp?” 

“By slow, steady process, positively. 
ve seen fellows jump you might 
ay overnight and get right into a 
lewspaper picture of the landing of 
he Prince of Wales, right behind the 
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HOTEL \ oa 
Nadetrtrtea 3) 


Corner 37th St. \ 
Pw On Murray Hill 
SS A few blocks 


LEXington 1200 
from Grand Central 








A bs 






A 





\ , 


HESE two famous hostelries afford the dis- 
criminating traveler in New York a welcome 
change from the ordinarily accepted standards 
of hotel hospitality. Hotel White and the Fifth 
Avenue Hotel offer the genteel and select 
atmosphere of a finely appointed private 
residence plus a location convenient to 
everything in town. Dining rooms, 
too, where a cuisine of superlative ex- 


cellence may be enjoyed. GQ At the 
White, 2 room suites. At the Fifth 
Avenue, 1, 2, or 3 room suites with 
electric refrigeration. 


OSCAR WINTRAB 
Managing Director 
MORRIS WHITE 

Ow 


At 
Washington 


Square 






FIFI 
2/7 AVENUE 
Yo | HOTEL 
4 Fifth Ave. 
Cor. 9th St. 
STUyvesant 6410 
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Thousands Are ies It 
Again and Again.. 
The William 


“SUNRISE” 


With Symphonic MOVIETONE Accompaniment 







42nd Street, W. of B’way. 


JANET GAYNOR — GEORGE O'BRIEN 
TIMES SQ. THEA. 


Fox Masterpiece 


featuring 


. W. MURNAU Production 


Twice Daily—2:30 and 8:30 P.M. 
All Seats Reserved 























Arthur Hopkins Presents 


THE SEASON’S TWO 


COMEDY SUCCESSES 


MADGE KENNEDY , “Burlesque” 


in “PARIS BOUND” 


by PHILIP BARRY 


MUSIC BOX 30" 


45TH ST. Eves. 
8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 


A Comedy 
PLYMOUTH W&. 45th St. Eves. 8:30 


Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 
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THEATRE, W. 42d 8S . 
SELWYN 8:30. Mats. WED. “a at 
“The 


ROYAL FAMILY” 


By GEORGE S. KAUFMAN & EDNA FERBER 


HELEN HAYES 
“COQUETT E” 


By George Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgers 
MAXINE ELLIOTT’S 2, 3% 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


“BROADWAY” 


World Famous Drama of the Cabarets 
By Philip Dunning and George Abbott 


CENTUR a 62d St. and Cent, 


Mats. WED. and SAT. 





a JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS |-- 




















Gilbert Miller presents 


PATRIOT 


Adapted from the German of 


ALFRED NEUMANN 


By Ashley Dukes 


cuaniws MAJESTIC wi" fru’ ‘st: 


Mats. Wed. and Sat. 


INTERFERENCE 


By Roland Pertwee & Harold Dearden 
30, to the LYCEUM The- 





Moves on Monday, Jan. 


The Theatre Gulld presents ~ 


PORGY 


Thea., Eves. 8:40 
Mats. Weat .* Sat. 2:40 


Republic 





Theatre Guild Acting Co. in 
EUGENE O’NEILL’S 


“Marco Millions’’ 


BERNARD SHAW’S 
Jn 30 « Doctor’s Dilemma”’ 
GUILD THEATRE, W. 52d St. 


Mats. THURS. & SAT. 


Week 
Jan. 23 








WINTHROP AMES Presents 
GEORGE 


/ ARLISS 


in WILLIAM SHAKESPEARBP’S 


vis MERCHANT of 
VENICE ,, BROADHURST 


Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
JOHN GALSWORTHY’S 


v ESCAPE 


with LESLIE HOWARD 




















JOSEPH M. SCHENCK, in association with 
MORRIS GEST 


Has the Distinguished Honor to Present 


D. W. Griffith’s 


“Drums of Love” 
with MARY PHILBIN 








LIBERTY THEATRE 





atre, W. 45th St. Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 
ELTING THEATRE, W. 42d St. Eves. 
8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat., 2:30 


WILLIAM B. FRIEDLANDER, INC., Fresents 


“WE NEVER LEARN” 


A PLAY BY DAISY WOLF with 
ESTELLE WINWOOD 
Elizabeth Risdon—Charles Trowbridge 
Austin Fairman 


42nd ST., WEST of BWAY 





EVES. 8:40. MATS. 

BOOT WED. & SAT., 2:40 

a B’ d 46th St 
GLOBE Eves. 8:30. Mats. WED. and SAT. 


CHARLES Mics NGHAM Presents 


BEATRICE LILLIE 


in a New Musical Farce Comedy 


“SHE’S MY BABY” 


with CLIFTON WEBB 
JACK WHITING — ULA SHARON 


Music by Richard Rogers 
Lyrics by Lorenz Hart 
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Sat., Jan. 
FIDENT 
VIRGINI 





“Played 
distinetior 
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E of B’way. Evs. 8:30 


48TH ST. THEA. Mats. Wed. and Sat. 


GUTHRIE McCLINTIC PRESENTS 





“Cock Robin” 








Thea., W. 44th St. Evs. 


ERLANGER’S 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
Dir. A. L. Erlanger 
The Great American Song & Dance Show 


The Merry Malones 


with GEORGE M. COHAN 
AND 150 SINGING AND DANCING COMEDIANS 


By PHILIP BARRY and ELMER RICE 


Thea., 48th St. Evs. 


VANDERBILT 358* nts. “Wea & Sat 


Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY CLASSIC 
Mark Twain’s 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 











Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 














“Blithely blood-curdling.”—Herald Tribune 














Th., 41 St., W. of B’ Ey: 
NATIONAL 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2: "30 
A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


By Bayard Veiller with 
Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman 


FULTON 
pes ,| me wh 
es. & 7 
Newesre Se Me 


CHANIN’S 46th ST. THEA. 


Matinees WED. and SAT., 2:25 


azz GOOD NEWS! 


“BEST OF THE MUSICAL SHOWS” 
—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 
with GEORGE OLSEN AND HIS MUSIC 


Evenings at 8:25. 


MANDEL 








eee 








MR. & MRS. MARTIN JOHNSON in 


SIMBA 


THE LION WAR OF 
ALUMBA TRIBE 


EARL CARROLL {Yi eeNve 


TWICE DAILY: Matinees 2:30, $1.10 and 50c. 
Evenings 8:30, $2.20, $1.65 and $1.10. 





THe HECKSCHER THEATRE 
Fifth Avenue at 104th Street, New York 
Phone University 1606 Ashley Miller, Mer. 
Has some open dates for Plays, Concerts, 
Lectures, Exercises or Movies. 

Every SATURDAY AFTERNOON, Plays for Young 


People and Parents. February and March matinees 
‘THE DRAMATICALE,” a novel and delightful 
form of entertainment 

Prices 50c to $1.50. 
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VERY D, 
at 2.45 
c, T5e, $1 
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at 8.45 
Se to $2.5 
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39th 
3:30 


A balanced program of cinema 
art and divertissements. Men- 
tal recreation and physical com- 
fort in the world’s largest and 
most beautiful theatre. A Sym- 
phony Orchestra and a Gor- 
geous Ballet. 
SYMPHONIC CONCERTS 
Every Sunday at 11:30 A. M. 











— 


Under the personal direction of 
S$. L. ROTHAFEL (ROXY) , 

















51’ ST-6L4X/NGTON AVE 
VY, 









5: 

DIX “Shanghai 
Bound’; Thu & Fri., jan 

= & 7: MARION DAVIES 

M. Barrie's 

Mauacity STREET.” 









MADGE in 


LAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 


Sat., Jan. 22—MADGE BELLAMY in “VERY CON- 
FIDENTIAL.”” Sun. & Mon., Jan. 29 and 30— 
VIRGINIA VALLI In “‘Ladies Must Dress.’’ Tues. 
& Wed., Jan. 31 and Feb. {, CONSTANCE TAL- 


“Breakfast at Sunrise.’’ Thurs. & 


Fri., Feb. 2 and 3—“‘THE GORILLA” and “HIGH 
SCHOOL HERO.” 








JUDITH ANDERSON 


BEHOLD : BRIDEGROOM 


By homage KELLY 


“Played with 
distinetion.’ tn WOOL Pcorr, 


such patey and such 


Wor 
THEATRE, West 48th St. Eves. 
8:30. Matinees WED. and SAT. 














799 


MATINEE 
VERY DAY 
at 2.45 
75e, $1.10 
ENINGS 


at 8.45 
Se to $2.20 


See and hear 


AL JOLSON 
Ts JAZZ SINGER’ 





on the VITAPHONE 


ARNER THEATRE, B’WAY at 52d ST. 

























‘ines APOLLO 
GEORGE WHITE “~~, 
ED (ifr) WYNN 


" MANHATTAN MARY 
with GEORGE WHITE (himself) 


W. 42d St. Evs. 8:30 
Mats. Wed and Sat, 











LITTLE THEATRE &* =. 


TAMIRIS 


in a NEW PROGRAM 
of DANCE MOODS 
LOUIS HORST at the piano (Knabe) 


at ‘eas. 











“ew KL AW THEA.. 45th St. W. of B’way. 


William “a phar presents 


A FREE SOUL 


An Appealing Play, Magnificently Acted 


. 8:30. Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 














Prince—you could see the whole body 
but the face—but that’s an accident. 
Anybody might do it once. But it takes 
an everlasting stick-to-it-iveness, if I 
may coin a word, to get to the top and 
stay there! 

“You’ve got to keep on the job day 
and night—and that, incidentally, i 
my message to the future newspaper 
photograph nuisances of America. 
For instance, where is that fellow 
that edged into the Prince of Wales 
picture—wheref You never hear of 
him any more. Success probably went 
to his head. It’s the plugger that makes 
a lasting success! 

He interrupted himself again to 
point at one of the laborers, “That 
fellow,” he said, “is an old favorite 
of mine. I used to watch him when 
they were excavating for the Shelton 
Hotel and later for the Roxy Thea- 
tre. A good man. I’ll probably speak 
of him to the contractor.” He stud- 
ied the fellow approvingly. 

“Tf you ask me for my biggest suc- 
cess,” he resumed, “I’d say it was a 
toss-up between two which I take pride 
n. Of course it was something to be 
mistaken for a member of the Gray 
funeral party, but once I stood in the 
background while they took pictures 
on the Battery of a man feeding pig- 
eons. That was a first-page World pic- 
ture, of course. Then again, I was 
one of those run down by mounted 
police for trying to snatch a souvenir 
from Trudy Ederle, and that made 
the Herald Tribune front page. I 
never could say which one of those 
pictures I liked the best. Some of my 
friends say one and some say the other. 
It really doesn’t matter, you know; 
if a man’s heart’s in his work, that’s 
what really counts.” 

As experienced interviewers know, 
that is, of course, the final test of 
the Big Man. And Horace Gulp is a 
Big Man in his line. Unassuming, 
unpretentious, he goes into his busi- 
ness of horning into newspaper pic- 
tures with no thought of reward. He 
has few diversions. On off days, 
he explained, he stood in line at the 
Roxy at eleven A.M., to be the first to 
get in for the matinée performance, 
and occasionally in the evening he 
stands on the sidewalk in front of 
Ziegfeld or Dillingham first nights, in 
order to get in the way of people go- 
ing in or coming out of the theatre, 
but otherwise he is all business. 

“Tt’s the only way,” he said; “it’s 
the only way if a man is serious about 
making good.” 

—NUNNALLY JOHNSON 





For 
DINNER 


and DANCE. 





ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST. 
(Just Off Park Avenue ) 
Telephone Plaza 8601 

New York 














| Ziegfeld’s 3 Sensations PP 
NEW AMSTERDAM {pcs WY, (2nd Bt 


Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mg. Dir 
MARILYN MILLER 

in **ROSALIE”? wits 
JACK DONAHUE 


458 reserved seats at $1.00 








THEATRE, W. 42D STREET 
L Y RI MATINEES WED. AND SAT 


RIO RITA 


381 reserved seats at $1.00 


ZIEGFELD "3ii.2%.0i"6.2%.2" 
The All-American Musical Comedy 


SHOW BOAT 


NORMA TERRIS HOWARD MARSH 
EVA PUCK SAMMY WHITE 
HELEN MORGAN EDNA MAY OLIVER 


and CHARLES WINNINGER 

















Unusual Films 


Sm AVE. PLAYHOUSE, 66 Fifth Ave. 
Wm. &.'s comedy 
“MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM” 


German Fantasy with 
Werner Kraus as Bottom 
55 ST. CINEMA, 55th Street, E. of 
t 7th Avenue 
Clesed for Altercations with buliders, ete. 
Reopens soon maybe. 


St. GEORGE PLAYHOUSE, 100 Pineapple 
St., Brooklyn 
Phone Main 1727 for information 


hi And in 
C ICAGO visit the Chicago Playhouse, 
410 S. Michigan Ave. 
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Colazo has I 
by Rosaline Dunn 


HE smartest women in New York’s 

soci: al group h: ave adopted me as their 
person: al manicurist. N aturally, ] am jez al- 
ous of my reputation. And to aid me in 
my work I use only the fine st acce ssories 
money can buy. 

Vatil re ecently, my one despair has been 
polishes. I had even vainly trie d to pro- 
duce the pe rfect poli I. that I had looked 
to othe rs for. 

When Paris ushered in the 
vogue of liquid polishes, I breathe d a sigh 
But even the most expensive 


se nsib le 


of relief. 
imported polishe s faile d to live up to my 
expectations. 

I began to be lie ve I was looking tor the 
impossib le ee when ] discovered G laz =o 


Manic ure. 
The Perfect Manicure 
At last I had found the perfect polish for 


the nails. 

Glaz zo has IT. Every quality that I 
have sought, it has i in abundance. It is 
lasting. Its tint is th: at of be autiful, he althy 
né ails. And trom one ap ,0intment to the 
next, it hok 1s its pe orfect ae 

The n the re is G le azo Cc utic le Oil to frame 
the nails i in exquisite pink cuticle ovals 
which are the perlect setting for dainty, 

white half- moons. For dace who pre fe y 
a cream to an oil, Glazo Cutic le Cream i 1s 
a marv elously he aling preparation. 

I would li ke to show you how I keep 
the nails of my patrons forever smart and 
correctly manicured. 

The coupon will bring you the lesson 
book I h: ave prep ared. It tells you how 
to keep busy a young. 

Ot course you can obtain Glazo at all 
Its price, in- 


the better shops and stores. 
cluding the Remover, 50c. 





”) 
Miss Rosaline Dunn 
1001A Blair Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 
Please send me your booklet and miniature 
Glazo manicure set, 10c enclosed. 
Street . . 








OUR CAPTIOUS READERS 


New York CIty 
14 January, 1928 
To THE Eprror oF 

THE New YorKER: 

AY I be permitted to offer a 

slight correction on the remarks 
made by your Mr. Guy Fawkes in 
your issue of even date, concerning my 
abandonment of the book column I 
have been conducting in the Herald 
Tribune? 

Mr. Fawkes appears to think that I 
fired the Tribune, which is a more 
flattering assumption than that the 
Tribune fired me; but equally inexact. 
The truth is—as Mr. Fawkes would 
have observed if he had read my 
column, instead of electing the easier 
task of admiring it—that the Tribune 
permitted me to say whatever I felt 
like saying about all topics, even Cal 
Coolidge; but that the labor of read- 
ing other people’s books kept me too 
busy to write books of my own, or 
even contributions to THE NEw 
YORKER. Hoping, dear Mr. Editor, 
that your readers will not overwhelm 
you with a demand that in such case 
I remain with the Tribune, I am 

Yours very truly, 
ELMER Davis 


MARRIAGE A LA MODE 


[ LIBERTIES WITH A LIBRETTO] 


A melancholy 
Meélisande 

Was mirrored in the 
Purple pond. 

For how could any 
Blonde stay fond 

Of one who lived for 
Deeds, indentures, 
Bonds, first mortgages, 
Debentures, 

Caring naught for 
Gay adventures? 
Pelléas’ pale, 
Compelling, 

Love and manner of 
Its telling 

All fidelity 

Dispelling 

*T were best to have her 
Lord support her 
And let Pelléas 


Just court her. © —MARGARETTA 


SINCLAIR BURNS UP IN CONTEMPT; 100 
WITNESSES—Headline in the Daily 
News. 


We go to fires ourself. 
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Last Week 


of Reductions 
Ends January 31st 


Overcoats... warm Greatcoats, 
smart Towncoats .  aapagpesd 
tailored and smartly cut... re 
ductions 


25% to 35% 


ee So, Tailored- 
to-measure Suits, fashioned 
from selected imported and 
domestic woolens. 

Formerly $58, $65 and $75 ~ 


Now #49, 55 & °65 
$s8untgos” Now $35 


An excellent poeeian of haberdash 


ery 20% to a 


Ranks 5 he; 


562 Fifth Avenue y/ 


Entrance 46” St 
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THE CURRENT CINEMA 


“The Last Command” and What Are the Mov- 
ies, Anyway? —“Beau Geste’s” Little Brother 


“FISHE Last 

CoMMAND,” 
at the Rialto, with 
Emil Jannings, 
has about every 
good point and 
about every bad 
point that a movie 
can have. It is al- 
most an epitome of 
the industry, or the 
new Art, or the 
great American 
comforter, or 
whatever you 
please to call the 
It might be instructive for 
n detail. First the 


cinema. 


us to go over it 
story. 

It begins in Hollywood and shows 
an aged gent, previously a general in 
the Russian army, being selected from 
a host of extras to play a general in 
the films. You see him wearily bat- 
tling a crowd and getting into his cos- 
tume and his make-up. His head is 
shaking and he explains it by saying 
that he has had a great shock. Then 

story cuts back to the time when 

was the Czar’s right-hand man, 
ind when vast hordes went to battle 
it his bidding. He takes up with a 
lady known as “the most dangerous 
revolutionist in all Russia,” and I re- 
ret to state that they live in sin. 
Along comes the revolution and the 


, , ~- 


general is dragged off his train, sub- 
jected to indignities, and made to 
shovel coal on a train taking him to 
Petrograd (St. Petersburg, Leningrad, 
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purely visual point 
of view. 

On the other 
hand, the writing 
that went into it 
is of the worst pos- 
sible order. At no 
time do you get 
any idea what kind 
of a man the gen- 
eral was supposed 
to be. You don’t 
know whether he 
was good or bad, 
stupid or clever. 
The fault is all 
with the writing of the play. The 
characters do incredible things, and 
the actions of what are supposed to be 
members of the Russian nobil ty are 
as foolish as the movies usually make 
those of our own upper crust. The 
whole business has to struggle with 
the play-acting note given it by the 
first scenes. 
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67 
oft in 
the silly 


night 





quoth the clever cinema = cus- 
tomer, my subconscious mind 
wreathes my sleeping counte- 
nance with happy smiles, as it 
contemplates the entertain- 
ment in store for it 


at the paramount 


where 





pola negri gives a 
potent performance 
in ‘the secret hour,”’ 
“a paramount  pic- 
ture. from ‘they 
knew what they 
wanted,”’ in which 
the lily is painted 
and the guild out- 
guilded 





and 


lou kosloff directs Mthe 
paramount stage band in a 
marvelous musical accom- 
paniment of john murray 
anderson’s well spread stage 
revue “‘my lady’s fan”’ 


and 


the organ is still present, 
played this week by a ms 
krumgold in the absence of 
jenn the beloved also there 








are other novelties 


atthe rivoli— 
united-artists 


rr“ 
Petey 


all susceptible youny 
gentiemen check 
their check books at 
the door as they go 


where 


in to see loreles lee 
work out in “gentle- 
men prefer blondes 

paramount » pe ture 





Or mMiitier and stiiti- 


ing 


at the rialto + Se 


where 


emi jeannitgr Pu- 
perbl» dirext bys «ens 
eleruberg. giver tine 
dramauti 
portrayal of hie «a- 
reer in *~*the lant 


euUpre tne 
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pues rful peretinevut ’ 


pe ture 


luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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COURT GAMES 


Speed Iswt Everything 


Debevoise 
and 
Rawlins 










AST 


understand, 


week, so I 
there was quite a squash ten- 


nis tournament over at the Yale 
Club. Every ranking player except 
Harold Mixsell and Hewitt Morgan 
was there. They tell me, too, that 
William Rand played the best squash 
he has shown in years and that Mil- 
ton Baron put up a game to take your 
breath away in crushing Edward Lar- 
igan. In short, from all the accounts, 
it was the best squash tennis tourna- 
ment I ever stayed away from. 

What was I doing? I was up at 
the University Club glued to my seat 
watching the boys from Harvard play 
squash racquets. Call me Benedict 
Arnold, Judas Iscariot—what you will, 
but don’t call me if those lads fresh 
from Cambridge are playing squash 
racquets, because I won’t hear you. 

Six tournaments have been held for 
the metropolitan championship, but the 
first five weren’t squash racquets. Any- 
way, they weren’t the same game I 
saw last week any more than the game 
of squash tennis today, with its high 
pressure ball, is the same that was 
played fifteen years ago. 

It was my impression that squash 
racquets was a game in which you hit 
the ball as hard as you could, in as 
straight a line as you could, as long 
as you could. Philip Lenhart never 
hit as hard as he could. You would 
have thought him the laziest, most 
shiftless fellow that ever walked on a 
court. But if you were playing him 
you weren't thinking. You were 
guessing—guessing what he was go- 
ing to do with the ball next. What 
he was doing with it most of the time 
was playing loop-the-loop around the 
front corners, making the most flab- 
bergasting soft shots that left you 


nowhere, from all lengths of the ‘Tunney was when he went into the 
court. ring against Dempsey, the cham- 
They hadn’t seen anything like it pion. Rawlins showed the same com- 


at the University Club, even when 
Palmer Dixon was winning the cham- 
pionship in 1926 and 1927. J. Henry 
Harper, Jr., of Rockaway Hunt, is a 
player of considerable reputation, but 
against the hocus-pocus shots of Len- 
hart he looked more like a track man 
than a squash racquets player. He 
simply ran himself ragged, and no 
matter how fast he ran it was to no 
When he failed to stay up 
front he was caught by a corner shot, 
and when he started for the corners 
he was trapped by a lob that dropped 
near the back wall. He said when he 
came off the court that it was the first 
time he had ever had the experience 
of playing with a balloon for a ball. 
The style of game played by Len- 
hart and the other Harvard men who 
have sat at the feet of Harry Cowles 
is not necessarily the most successful. 
Tevis Huhn of the Princeton Club, 
with his appalling wallops, eliminated 
Lenhart in the semi-finals without the 
But it is by far the 
most attractive and artistic style, and 
invests squash racquets with a 
charm that many had not re- 
alized it possessed before. 


avail. 


loss of a game. 


FTER Mr. Huhn had 

hammered his way to 
victory over Mr. Lenhart in 
the semi-finals there were any 
number of players who took 
the view that, other things be- 
ing equal, the harder hitter 
would invariably win. In 
spite of my keenness for the 
soft game I did not see how 
this argument could be re- 
futed, but Herbert Rawlins 
showed up its fallacy. 

I think the feeling was 
fairly unanimous when they 
went on the court that Huhn 
would be the winner; even 
the Harvard men leaned to- 
wards this view, 
but from the 
time they began 
to warm up I 
had a premoni- 
tion of what was 
to come. You re- 
call how cool 
and unconcerned 


=A 


ww, 4 


wsen BULL 


plete lack of nerves. He was as cool as 
the chilled room in which they were 
playing. 

The warm-up period lasted for 
some ten minutes. Mr. Huhn was 
itching to get started—he has so much 
energy that he always seems restless 
to move into action. Twice he re- 
marked to Rawlins that he was ready 
to start and each time Rawlins kept 
swinging away. Not until he was en- 
tirely satisfied that his muscles were 
limbered up did he call the spin of 
the racquet, and by that time I won- 
der if Huhn was not a little bit out 
of gear. 

They started, and Huhn let loose 
with the old haymaker. A terrific 
din was set up as he pounded away 
with all the might of his powerful 
Sor ehow the ball always kept 
coming back. Rawlins, standing well 
out in front, assimilated his speed with 
an ease that was amazing. Perfect 
footwork, the quickness of a cat in 
starting as well as in anticipating, and 
absolute mastery of his racquet, en- 


arms. 
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Huhn 


and 


Lenhart 
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IT WOULD BE FREDDIE: 





It’s all very wellto force your 
luck. But inside straights 
and two-suit no-trumpers 
are conservative gam bles 
compared with stak ing one's 
motoring comfort an d safety 
against the couple of hours 
a Sta bilator dealer needs to 


f 
make your car bump -proo,. 


You can't tie luck like his. Why, he never even got a 
costume for the Golddiggers’ Ball. Just meant to look 
in for a minute. And the Committee thought he was 
representing, “Came Dawn after a Rough Night”, or 
something like that, and slipped him the Grand Trophy. 


All because Freddie drove over to the Ball in his un~ 
Stabilated car, and happened to forget that stretch of 
shell-holes in the Avenue. That was all he needed to 


produce the winning costume. 


Oh well a bird who insists on bouncing along the roads 


in an un-Stabilated car certainly needs more luck than 


WATSON 
STABILATORS 


the rest of us. 
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Craftsmanshi 
& 
growing demand 
for finer residen- 
tial structures is set- 


ting an exacting 
standard for builders. 


Buildings reflecting 
finished craftsman- 
shiparetheresultonly 
of long experience. 


More than a quarter 
century of planning, 
building and manag- 
ing is reflected in 
Tishman-built apart- 


ment homes. 


May we send you our 
brochure 
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\ Mayfair House 


\ e 
Mayfair House comes 
' about as close to per- 
fection in an apartment 
\ hotel as human inge- 
nuity can make it — 
\ 


where luxury and re- 
finement are the aim. 


Room with bath or 
\ furnished suites — 
for a day or longer. 


dlontoir House 


), 610 Park Ave., at 65th St., NewYork 
Edward H. Crandall 
President 
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abled him to smother Huhn’s wallops 
as though they were pat balls. It was 
this perfect defence that started the 
Princetonian on the road to defeat, 
forced him to soften up his game as 
he realized the futility of speed, and 
finally, in the second game, led him 
to blow up and make any number of 
bad errors. 

Even had Huhn not cracked and 
lost control, Rawlins still would have 
won, for the Harvard player had the 
better finishing shots, a greater variety 
of strokes, and he forced his openings 
inexorably with a generalship that his 
opponent could not match. Not until 
well on in the third and final game 
did Huhn ever threaten. 

Rawlins, leading at 9—3, slumped 
badly and made a number of errors 
that were hard to reconcile with a 
player of his superb artistry, and Huhn 
pulled up to 13—all. The Prince- 
tonian was making the most of his 
opportunity and scoring on beautifully 
conceived shots, but, with the score 
at 15—all and the next point decid- 
ing the game, Rawlins staked every- 
thing on one breath-taking stroke and 
by a miracle made it, the ball hitting 
hardly an eighth of an inch above 
the tin and fading away out of 
reach of Huhn’s racquet as he lunged 
forward. 


T seems that squash racquets has its 
ball problem no less than has 

squash tennis. The balls that were 
used in the tournament were a little 
faster than regulations call for and 
I know that some of the Harvard 
players did not take kindly to them. 
It may have been that Mr. Lenhart 
would have made a better showing 
against Mr. Huhn with a_ slower 
ball. 

Mr. Huhn, however, declares that 
he likes a slower ball because it makes 
his fast shots drop more quickly. Yet 
when he played Mr. Rawlins the 
weather was much colder, making for 
a slower ball, and there were a num- 
ber of players who expressed the opin- 
ion that his game did not prove as 
effective as it had been all week, part- 
ly for that reason. ' 

I don’t want to be dogmatic on 
the subject of the squash racquets ball, 
as I certainly am about the squash ten- 
nis ball, but if there is any difference 
of opinion among the players as to 
which kind makes for a better game, 
the ball to be used is that which is 
acceptable to the man who plays the 
style of squash racquets exemplified 
by the Harvard fraternity. —A. D. 








No more soft, dodging whiskers. A rapid applica- 
tion of this Cream with your finger tips—no water, 


no brush, no rub-in—a stroke of the razor, and 
ZIP !—you're shaved. 


This delightful Cream is healing and soothing. If 
you don’t find that Z/P-SHAVE gives you the 
cleanest, coolest, closest, smoothest shave you've 
ever had, your two bits will be refunded. 


MAKES YOUR FACE SMILE! 
All Good Stores Big Tubes, 25c—40c 
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LUGGAGE...PLUS 
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...we proudly present every conceiv- 
able type of luggage, from dainty over- 
night cases to superb wardrobe trunks: 
each chosen as the best of its kind; 
each sold at the most 
reasonable price, and 
backed by service 
that goes far beyond 
an ordinary sale. 


PHILIP HALL 


38 East 497TH StrREET, New York 











g 
= —_ 














ANW/GGAGE 














l 
PERMANENT WAVES _ | 


Now at Special Prices 


EUGENE METHOD EXCLUSIVELY | 


Permanent Wavers Since 1916 


M. & H. VOKES | 


Hairdressers — Beauticians 


Ashland 7754 4 East 36th Street 
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HOCKEY 


Ching and Morenz—On Tripping 


PORTING 

crowds are as | 
sensitive to person- 
alities as people at 
a dinner. Long 
ago they picked out 
Ching Johnson for 
something — for 
what? He’s big, 
but so is Conacher 
of the Americans, 
Siebert of the Ma- 
roons, Taffy Abel, 
and many others. 
He’s bald, but not 
as bald as Taffy. 


Drury of Chicago 
is so bald he wears a cap—there’s al- 
ways a laugh when someone knocks 
it off. Johnson is not a fancy stick- 


handler. He’s too top-heavy to be 
tricky on his skates. But everyone 
who has been to a Ranger game knows 
the roar that goes up when Johnson 
gets the puck, and knows how often 
he scores. That’s what gets the crowd. 
More brilliant players snake down the 
ice without arousing any demonstra- 
tion; as if it were written on them 
you see their purpose—to get as close 
to the cage as they can and try a shot. 
Johnson doesn’t think about trying 
shots. Whenever he leaves his place 
in the defence somehow he sells his 
audience the idea that he is going to 
score, 

Taffy Abel (his real name is Clar- 
ence) used to get almost as big a hand 
as Ching, but not having seen him 
since last year the gallery had forgot- 
ten him a little. The worst effect he 
suffered from his broken wrist is that 
he has put on a little weight. Look- 
ing very much like Jack Sharkey, ex- 
cept that the fighter has more hair, 
Abel worked hard against the Maple 


Leafs. 


FEW days earlier the man some 

people pick as the greatest per- 
sonality in hockey made his appear- 
ance in the Garden and sold it out to 
the last seat in the top balcony. Howie 
Morenz of the Canadiens—his slop- 
ing, round-shouldered figure in a red 
Jersey with the famous “7” on his 
back, his long skinny legs, perceptibly 
dent at the knees, his head low as he 
waits to centre the puck, a triangle of 
iair falling toward his eyebrow. I 
May stop writing about hockey some- 
ime but I think [ll always remem- 
ver Morenz. He has the peculiar 





control of pace 
that you see in all 
great champions, 
no matter what 
sport they excel in. 
You won’t see him 
chasing the puck 
behind the goal. 
For a few min- 
utes he loafs up 
and down a wing 
or takes someone’s 
place in the de- 
fence. When he 
takes the puck 
like Johnson he gives out the idea 
that he is going to score, but in a dif- 
ferent way. It is as if someone man- 
aging the moves of the game had 
called “Morenz” through an invisible 
megaphone. He takes a few short 
running steps on his long bent legs 
and starts through in a long curve, 
hunched over. A player tries to check 
him—Morenz moves round him with 
a small extra burst of speed. No one 
else in hockey can turn on speed like 
that. And there is the puck at the 
end of his stick like a tack on a mag- 
net—glued on there by some current 
in his mind. 

Of course if you have never seen 
Morenz all this may give you an ex- 
aggerated idea of him. He isn’t much 
better than any one of the other lead- 
ing players in the league just now—but 
he is a little better. ‘That little makes 
him the champion. 

Control of pace, rhythm, is one of 
the qualities common to all champions. 
Another is self-consciousness, not the 
kind usually meant by this phrase, but 
a quality that is almost the same thing 
as conceit. Morenz has this kind of 
pride. No matter how rough the 
game is he hates to fall—he is angry 
when anyone steals the puck from him 
—he likes to demonstrate his superi- 
ority with flashy gestures. 

Such a gesture was his last goal 
against the Americans. 

It was an insolent goal, that is the 
only word for it. All evening the 
Americans had fought as hard as a 
team could. Alex McKinnon scored 
first—he and Green and Simpson were 
in every play. Then Morenz went 
through for one score and a few min- 
utes later for another. Wath three 
minutes to go, the Canadiens were 
still ahead, 2—1, and the game 
seemed cinched. But Morenz wasn’t 
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‘ ; — 
“We're deeply indebted to you, Marjorie, 
for the pleasant evenings you’ ve given us here.’’ 


**It’s just like entertaining in one’s favorite 
club, what?’’ 

“*Yes,’’ thinks Marjorie, ‘‘it 7s like entertain- 
ing in your favorite club. You have that con- 
genial atmosphere so conducive to a good time, 
a charming background, and a modern con- 
ception of the art of living. But there is an 
interesting, hidden difference,’’ adds Marjorie 
to herself. “‘No one would dream that enter- 
taining here could be so inexpensive.** 


Zl 


New York’s Club residence for Business and Profes- 
stonal Women with 100 rooms reserved for Students of 
Art, Drama and Music 


140 East Stxty-THirp Street, New YorK 
Pool under the Direction of Mary Beaton 


School of Swimming. 
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Prevent blemishes with Lilac 


Yow re taking 
a risk 
when you neglect 
those tiny nicks! 


Little skin trouble-spots start in the 
nicks even a sharp razor always leaves 
in your face. 

‘You can’t avoid the nicks, but you 
can keep your skin absolutely clear! 
Just a good dash of Pinaud’s Lilac 
after every shave! 

Lilac is the best skin antiseptic 
known. Absolute preventive of trouble- 
spots! It’s tonic, too—gives your face 
a grand, out-door glow. 

You'll like the soothing after-feel 
Lilac has now, for the same wonderful 
ingredients, newly processed, make 
Lilac blander than before. 

Buy Pinaud’s Lilac at any drug or 
department store. Signature of Ed. 
Pinaud in red on the bottle. Pinaud, 


Paris and New York. 





PINAUD’S 
LILAC 


{ Lilas de France } 


Copr. 1928, Pinaud, Inc. 





Conacher and Reise had 
around a good deal; he 


satisfied. 
bumped him 
felt that his mastery needed one more 
proof. On the next hockey-oft he 
knocked the puck against the boards 
and took it himself. “The Ameri- 
cans were lined up as neatly as a foot- 
ball squad waiting for a kick-off. Mo- 
renz went through them all. Only 
Goalie Miller stood between him and 
Miller is a great goalguard, 
alone against a skillful 

a thirty per cent 
Against 


a count. 
but a 
player has less than 

chance of making the 
a player like Morenz he has less than 
a fifteen per cent chance. What did 
Morenz Did he lift the puck 
and slam it past Miller? Not at all 
—with only one man against him he 
wouldn’t make an effort. 
When he was right in front of the 
he slowed down so that he was 
hardly moving. Miller threw himself 
out of the and Morenz, skating 
languidly round him, tapped the puck, 
and without lifting it, 


goalie 


Save, 


dot 


stoop to 
cage 
goal 


with one hand 


across the last two feet into the net. 
AST week I was writing about 
our national reverence for ama- 


teurs. One thing that may have start- 
ed it is the prevalent belief that ama- 
teurs don’t stoop to the low tricks and 
stratagems of men who take 
for their efforts. Amateur 
don’t put liquid plaster on their ban- 
dages—college pitchers don’t rub rosin 
on the ball and amateur hockey play- 
ers don’t spend so much time in the 
penalty box. If that is true as far 
as hockey is concerned, it’s principally 
because amateur players rarely get go- 
ing fast enough to make the slips that 
happen in professional games. Except 
for stormy petrels like Herberts and 


m¢ mney 
be xers 


Sprague Cleghorn, few big league 
players break the rules often. Go 


back to Ching Johnson for an exam- 
ple. He’ll never qualify for the Ho- 
tel Roosevelt Clean Play Trophy— 
in most games he gets into the box as 
much as anyone. Once I heard some- 
one kidding Johnson about tripping. 

“Say, Ching,” he said, “have you 
heard about this new cup they’re put- 
ting up?” Johnson was sitting at 


Jack Fillman’s desk opening a letter. 


“No,” he said, “‘what’s that?” 

“Why, some hotel is putting up a 
trophy to go to the guy that trips the 
most players when they’ re shooting for 
7 hey tell me they’ve got your 
name on it already.” Johnson kept his 
eyes down on the letter. “Well,” he 
said, “they'd better take it of f. Because 
I never trip. So get that.” —N. B., Jr. 


goal. 
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ITALY-FRANCE-RIVIERA 


WORLD'S FASTEST a 

_ “PRIDE OF THE ITALIAN MARINE” j 

This magnificent ship will / 

. . / 

make its inaugural voy- 
age from New York 


February 25th 


\ “C'est le Paradis de La Mer”’ 
\ (French Press) 










The Saturnia is the 
newest triumph of 
COMFORT 
LUXURY 






LINE: 


\ ame’. PHELPS BROS §.CO.. GEN! 'LAGENTS « 
17 BATTERY 


HOTEL 
LANGTON 


Hamilton, Bermuda 
Open All Year 
Paul E. Wells, Manager 
Ideally situated on hilltop. Af- 


fording glorious views of island 
and sea. Ten minutes’ walk 
from Hamilton's social center. 
All sports. Free carriage ser- 
vice to Hamilton. 
FRESH WATER IN ALL 








ROOMS AND BATHS 











Auspices of the Rand School 
“CAN WE BE HAPPY?” 


Lecture by 


DORA RUSSELL 


(Mrs. Bertrand Russell) 


at COMMUNITY CHURCH 
Park Ave. & 34th Wed. Eve., Feb. 1 


Tickets, $1.50, $1.00, 75c, at 

























or at Community Church 
wie Ney 4 Of any dimensions 
i, and arranged as 
you desire 


Write or phone for details 


ij ‘i wewd | THE BOOKSHELVERS 
Tien # | 517-A East 139th St., N. Y. 
Telephone: Mott Haven 5680 


Rand School, 7 East 15th 
y ROOKSHELVES-: “BUILT 
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HE trouble with the average 

cruise isn’t the ship, nor the 
ports of call—it’s the organization. 
The people who plan the cruise— 
who want to educate you—to chap- 
erone you—to fill every minute of 
your time as though you couldn’t 
think for yourself. . . . The pas- 
sengers who take the cruise—dear 
things—long to have just this very 
thought-destroying thing done to 
them. If you join them—you want 
to avoid them, but you never can. 
They love to do everything in 
bunches—that’s what they think a 
cruise is for. 

Of course the French Line 
couldn’t put on a cruise like that— 
it never did have a stodgy bone in 
its head. But the cruise it finally 
managed to plan was a sheer stroke 
of genius. 

The S.S. France automatically 
ensures favorable attention from 
the right sort of travelers. If 
you've ever taken her yourself in 
crossing the Atlantic, you don’t 
need to have this explained to you. 


HE duration of the cruise is 

not three months, like so many 
of them, or even two. One month. 
Only the very old, who have stop- 
ped living, or the very young, who 
have not begun, can afford to be 
away very long. People you’d really 
have a good time with are far too 
much in demand in a dozen places. 
The itinerary—Vigo—Casablanca 
— Gibraltar — Algiers — Naples — 
Monte Carlo and the Riviera— 
Marseilles—the most marvelous 
places in North Africa, the gayest 
places on the European side of the 
Mediterranean. You go under 
French auspices—the best sort of 
introduction. Side trips are sug- 
gested while the ship is in port, but 
you don’t have to take them unless 
you want. And the new route gets 
you off to a fine start without 
any cold-water traveling, for the 
France sweeps straight down to 
Vigo, Spain, over the South At- 
lantic. 


HEN, if you like, and can spare 

an extra bit of time, instead of 
remaining on board and completing 
the return trip to New York direct, 
you can stop off at any one of the 
ports of call and come back, via 
Paris, across the North Atlantic on 
the Ile de France, Paris or France, 
at a later date. That leaves room 
for those gorgeous long extension 
trips—the 3,000-mile motor tour of 
North Africa from Casablanca—or 
the 700-mile Grand Erg Tour into 
the desert from Algiers which is 
part of the first one—the two weeks 


in northern Italy. . .. Did you ever 
hear of so intelligent, so elastic an 
arrangement? 


Advertisement 








<< ——— 
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_ )-DAY, the scintillant 
FRANCE leaves Algiers 
on the return from the 
first of her three cruises. 
She’s booked to capacity 
for the second, on which 
she sails February 8th 
but a few more fortunate 
snow-dodgers can be ac- 
commodated on the third 
cruise — March l4th — if 
they apply for space now! 
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“'Good to 
the last drop” 





oliee blended 


with coffee 
—a mellow richness 
created years ago 
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BETTER TO HAVE LOVED 
AND LOST 


GENTLEMAN éaid to his 
daughter: “You must do 
something about your young 
men. ‘They are destroying the peace 
of my home. They steal my cigars. 
They smoke my pipes. They drink my 
gin. ‘They keep the telephone at a 
constant jingle. They are terrible. | 
suggest that you marry one of them 
and settle down.” 

So his daughter called together her 
suitors and they were many and over- 
flowed into all parts of the house. 

“One of you lads must marry me,” 
she announced. Three of them left 
the house giving no explanation. Six 
were engaged and one_ reprobate 
turned out to be married already. To 
the latter she added, “I certainly am 
surprised at you.” 

The remaining young men gathered 
together and debated as to which 
would be the lucky fellow. The de- 
bate got sidetracked on the question of 
how lucky would the lucky fellow 
be. 

“Tf I get her,” one said, “I will not 
consider it a good break.” Many 
others felt the same way and were al- 
lowed to withdraw. 

The remaining two went to the 
daughter and proposed. One of them 
said, “Your eyes are beautiful, and | 
love you. Will you marry me?” 

She said “No,” that she liked him 
very much, and enjoyed his company, 
and that she was sorry. He went out 
and shot himself. 

The other said to her, “You're a 
great kid. Let’s get married. How 
about it?” 

She said “No,” that she would be a 
sister to him, and what is marriage 
without love? He became despondent, 
took to drink, went bankrupt, and end- 
ed miserably upon an alien shore. 

When the news of her failure to 
secure a husband reached her father 
he became disgusted and had her locked 
up in the garret. Peace descended on 
his home save for the few moments 
of each day when his daughter would 
request—loudly and with vigor—to 
be released. He paid absolutely no at- 
tention to her. —OLIveR CLAxTOoN 


JOHN E. IS OPERATED ON—Manu- 
facturer’s Head Is at St. Thomas’ Hos- 
pital—Headline in the Nashville ( Tenn.) 
News. 


But home is where the heart is. 
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READING AND WRITING 


Re-enter Miss Hurst, Followed by Mr. Tarkington 


. is with a 
deep, though 
a purely per- 
sonal, regret that 
the | conductor 
of this depart- 
ment announces 
the visitation 
upon her of a 
nasty case of the 
rams. 

The rams, as 


I hope you 
need never find 
out for your- 
self, are much like the heebie 


jeebies, except that they last longer, 
strike deeper, and are, in general, 
fancier. The illness was contracted 
on Thursday night at an informal 
gathering, and I am convinced it 
may be directly traced to the fact 
that I got a stalk of bad celery at 
dinner. It must have been bad celery; 
because you can’t tell me that two or 
three side-cars, some champagne at 
dinner, and a procession of mixed 
Benedictines-and-brandies, taking sev- 
en hours to pass a given point, are go- 
ing to leave a person in that state 
where she is afraid to turn around sud- 
denly lest she see again a Little Mean 
Man about eighteen inches tall, wear- 
ing a yellow slicker and roller-skates. 
Besides the continued presence of the 
Little Mean Man, there are such mi- 
nor symptoms as loss of correct knee- 
action, heart-break, an inability to re- 
main either seated or standing, and a 
constant sound in the ears as of far- 
ff temple bells. These, together with 
a readiness to weep at any minute and 
a racking horror of being left alone, 
positively identify the disease as the 





rams. Bad celery will give you the 
rams quicker than anything else. You 
want to look out for it. There’s a lot 
of it around. 

Additional proof that contaminated 
‘ood was served to those attending 
Thursday night’s fiesta is offered by a 
‘'ellow guest—who, by the way, is also 
‘contributor to this lucky magazine. 
ever since the event, he has had the 
rams, and had them good. To the 
st of familiar lesser symptoms he 
ids an involuntary jittering move- 
ent of the hands, so pronounced as to 
‘nder an ordinary teacup and saucer 
‘most deafening in his clutch. He has 
ot yet been followed about by any 





Little Mean Men 
on roller-skates; 
but, from the 
time of his 
awakening on 
Friday morning 
—an awakening 
which was en- 
tirely contrary 
to any wish of 
his—he has been 
attended by a 
personal beaver. 
He is all right so 
long as he keeps 
his eyes straight ahead. But if he 
forgets, and looks quickly up and 
to the left, he sees this beaver run 
like lightning across the ceiling. It is 
an unusually large beaver, he says, 
with the broadest, flattest tail he ever 
saw in his life. He says it looks to him 
to be a beaver of about four or five 
years of age. 

He is assured that he owes his new 
pet to his having been the recipient, at 
Thursday night’s social function, of a 
bad string bean. (The second quickest 
way to contract the rams is through 
bad string beans; you should always 
have your string beans analyzed.) So 
you can see for yourself what sort of 
food was provided for us. Criminal 
penny-pinching, that’s what a thing 
like that is. 

You can always tell if you have the 
genuine rams by the fact that you can- 
not like anything much, even your 
nearest and dearest. “The milder form 
of the rams—called the German rams, 
or Jacob’s Evil—attacks so lightly that 
it leaves you vitality enough occa- 
sionally to give a whoop about some- 
thing. In the real, old-fashioned rams, 
there are two things that you desire to 
do less than all the things in the world. 
One is to read new books; and the 
other is to write about them. This lat- 
ter activity is not only distasteful but 
downright dangerous. In the first 
place, it is practically impossible to 
keep the forehead off the typewriter- 
keys. And in the second, the sufferer 
from the rams is very likely to con- 
tract a bad case of Author’s Elbow, 
due to constant strenuous erasing of 


the curious designs made by his fre- | 


quently hitting, in his weakened con- 
dition, several of the wrong letters and 
punctuation-marks at once. 

I give you these grim details only in 
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| 
C7, CENTRES 
ONVENIENCE 


Park Avenue at 56th Street. 
the platinum hub of Society— 
the location of New York’s 
smartest apartment hotel, 


The Drake. Suites, 2 rooms 
and larger, unfurnished and 
furnished,completely ap- 
pointed and serviced, from 
$2600. A few suites for tran- 
sients— 


Alfred C. Ray, Manager. 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST. 











Men Must Exercise 
to Keep Well 
and Women 
to Look 
Well 


The latest advance 
in weight reduction 
is by new machines 
which roll down 
the high spots; 
thus many parts of 
the body can be 
reduced without 
dangerous medi - 
cines or freak diet. 


Dr. Savage 


Exercise Inst. 
Established 1890 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you “come a cropper” 
and land on the bridle path 
.... be nonchalant... . light 
a MURAD Cigarette. 
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an tine &. Venetian 
urniture 





Imported by private collector who has 
closed his apartment. For sale at prices 
excluding dealer profits. 

TABLES (Refector and Desk), 
CARVED CASSONES (Chests), BED- 
ROOM SETS, BOOK CASES and 
CABINETS, STATE CHAIRS, PRIE 


G. C. SUMNER 
60 West 10th Street 
Stuyvesant 10091 Madison Square 5257 











JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA 


HOTEL 
GEORGE @ WASHINGTON 


Colonial Hospitality 
Radio in Every Room 


Rates: $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 


Setting new standards in policy, facilities 
and service. Rates posted in every room. 
Tub and shower, electric fan, steam heat, 
and circulating ice water in every room. 
Centrally located. Garage in same block. 
Write for booklet. 


ROBERT KLOEPPEL, Owner-MANAGER 
































Studio Apartments 


Vi 
17 WEST 96 A.FEW STEPS from 


CENTRAL PARK 


VERY ATTRACTIVE 
LARGE LIVING ROOMS 
Newly Completed Building 











by kicking and screaming. 
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apology. My tiny, begrudged enthu- 
siasm and slow, reluctant words are 
not the results of a fit of the sulks, 
truly they are not. It must have been 
that bad celery that begot them. For 
I have read two novels that are selling 
by the thousands every day, and are, 
also daily, winning the plaudits of 
press and public. And for my life, I 
cannot discern what all the applause 
is about. That’s what the rams do to 
a person. 

- PrEsIDENT Is BorN”—no, it is 
not a companion piece to the 
Nan Britton book, and if I never hear 
any such crack again, it will be too 
soon—is the latest Fannie Hurst novel. 
I have a deep admiration for Miss 
Hurst’s work; possibly in your com- 
pany I must admit this with a coo of 
deprecating laughter, as one confesses 
a fondness for comic strips, motion- 
picture magazines, chocolate-almond 
bars, and like too-popular entertain- 
ments. There have been times when 
her sedulously tortuous style, her one- 
word sentences and her curiously com- 
pounded adjectives, drive me _ into 
an irritation that is only to be relieved 
But she 
sees and she feels, and she makes you 
see and feel; and those are not small 


\powers. She has written nothing that 


as not, in some degree, moved me— 
nothing, at least, until she wrote “A 
President Is Born.” 

This is, they say, her Big Novel. 
(If you were a real book-reviewer, 
you would say, ““Miss Hurst has chosen 
a far larger canvas than is her wont.” 
I wish I could talk like that without 
getting all hot and red.) It is one of 
those things supposedly written from 
some time in the future—a_ trick 
which is to me, though I have no 
notion why, always vaguely annoying 
—and it relates the early life of one 
David Schuyler, a legendary and an 
heroic President of the United States. 
This early life occurs in the mid- 
western farmlands, and the boy is the 
youngest member of one of those mid- 
western farm families so numerous 
that you are constantly losing track of 
their names, dispositions, occupations 
and spouses. There is among them one 
of those big, wise, calm, broad-hipped, 
level-eyed women who puts the farm 
on a paying basis by her efforts—why 
do our lady authors so love to write 
of those? This one, David’s sister, '§ 
supposed to contribute the foot-notes 
that, in their turn, are supposed to lend 
an air of authenticity to the book. Hef 
manner of writing shows that she ha 
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THE NEW YORKER 


been much influenced by Miss Hurst. 

I can find in “A President Is 
Born” no character nor any thought to 
touch or excite me. (There go those 
rams again.) I am awfully sorry, but 
it is to me a pretty dull book. 


A I am sorry, too, about my 
feelings in regard to Booth 
Tarkington’s new novel, “€laire} 
Ambler.” It is, of course, written 
with finish and skill and a sense of 
leisured care. But its characters have 
extraordinarily few dimensions, even 
for Tarkington characters. It is the 
study of a girl, who wants to make 
men fall in love with her but doesn’t 
want them to tell her about it, from 
the time she is eighteen until she 
reaches twenty-five. The first part of 
the book is perhaps the best, certainly 
the most amusing, for there Mr. 
Tarkington is dealing with adolescent 
love. And he has no equal at setting 
down in exquisite words the comic 
manifestations of youthful love- 
agony, though never does he dare let 
his pen touch the agony itself. He is, 
I am afraid, too merciful a man for 
greatness. 

“Claire Ambler” was a disappoint- 
ment to me, who have a naive trust in 
what the critics say. I read it all; but 
I found that neither during the 
process nor after did I care very much. 

There. Now you see what the rams 
can do. Please, oh, please, take warn- 
ing, and be careful about celery and 
string beans. —ConsTanT READER 


Mrs. P. W. Gault entertained Satur- 
day with a luncheon bridge in compli- 
ment to her niece, Miss Hazel Kinstler 
of Louise, Ky. Colarney roses were 
_ as decorations.—Crawford’s Week- 
y. 

A Colarney rose for a Centucky ko- 
leen. 


My son is sixteen and just about to 
graduate. He is a fine looking lad, but 
without ambition, except to read, and 
he acts as if he had no pep. He has no 
bad habits, but suffers from a bad in- 
feriority complex. He is against author- 
ity. We have kept him restricted and 
he has no boy friends. We don’t know 
whether a college course would be best 
for him or not. He has adenoidal trou- 
ble. We think of making a dentist of 
him. He certainly has possibilities. What 
do you advise?—Letter to Dr. Cadman 
in the Herald Tribune. 


Take out his adenoids and make a 
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OVER THERE 


ROM Stockholm to 

Milan, advertising 
moves smoothly through 
busy offices of Erwin, 
Wasey & Company. In ten 
big European cities, na- 
tive writers and native 
artists, under American 
supervision, fill white 
space with words and pic- 
tures that fit the particu- 
lar thought and customs 
of their country. Forty- 
six Englishmen, eighteen 


Frenchmen, sixteen Ger- 
mans, and men of nine 
other nationalities, lend 
their skill to manufactur- 
ers of two continents. 
Our associates abroad are 
quick to inform us and 
our clients of new trends, 
new fashions, and new 
products. They contrib- 
ute a service that can be 
duplicated by no other 
organization in this 
country or Europe. 


ERWIN, WASEY & COMPANY 
Advertising 


GRAYBAR BUILDING, Lexington Avenue at 43rd Street 
Offices in 

CHICAGO, LONDON, PARIS, COPENHAGEN, BERLIN, BRUSSELS, 

ROTIERDAM, ZURICH, MILAN, HELSINGFORS, STOCKHOLM 
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YOU ARE ATTRACTIVE 
WHATEVER YOUR FEATURES 
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LARIMORE & CO. 
24 East 55th Street 


If you have a beautiful skin 


CREME SAPHES 
For the Face and Neck 


Saphes Almond and Cydonium Lotion 


For the Hands and Arms 


il Cor: 4 ~ 
RS, 


872 madison ave 


Between 7ist and 72nd Streets 
ove 
Furnishings of rare charm, 








J. A. BAUER 
733 Madison Ave. 








interesting decorative ob- 
jects. Delightful gifts. yy, 


» INTERIORS 

















dentist of him. 





PARK CENTRAL 


Social Coaching 


Self-Consciousness Overcome 


Personality Developed 


Smart Social Conversation Taught 


MLLE. LOUISE 


Circle 8000 











Expert Instruction in 

* * BRIDGE 
Auction and Whitehead 

9 oJ Mrs. Percy Stickney 


Contract Method 
VANDERBILT 1300 HOTEL WEBSTER 40 WEST 45TH 
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go toa 
permanent wave 
specialist! 


at jean’s, no operator is per- 
mitted to do permanent wav- 
ing unless he is an expert. he 
must be specially trained and 
specially skilled. he must 
know how to suit your wave 
to the texture of your hair and 
the type of your face. no won- 
der a jean permanent wave is 
so invariably successful! 


phone for an appointment 


G. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 








They 


who know 
f their Boston Bs 


Select either of 
these two Hotels 
for their service, 
smooth as a Rolls; 
fine food. and loca- 
tion in the heart of 
things that are in- 
teresting. 


L.C. PRIOR 
Pres. & Man. Director 



















Overlooks beautiful Tampa Bay. 
New and fireproof. Each room 
with private bath. Accommoda- 
tions for 700. The best in service 
and cuisine that money can pro- 
duce. Every recreational feature. 
Write for Booklet 
Clement E.Kennedy, Managing Director 


$t-Petersburg Florida 


“THE SUNSHINE CITY" 


NOW 
OPEN 








AMONG THE 
NEW BOOK § 


FICTION 


Uppermost in our mind are: 


Tue Ucrty Ducuess, by Lion Feucht- 
wanger (Viking). The vigorous portrait 
of an indefatigable and ape-mouthed 
duchess at large in the Middle Ages. 

CITIES OF THE PLAIN, by Marcel Proust; 
translated by C. K. Scott Moncrieff 
(A. & C. Bont). The Sodom and 
Gomorrah portions of “A la Recherche 
du Temps Perdu.” Proust’s fascination, 
so difficult to define, continued in two 
volumes of ironic and perverse moral 
snobbishness. 

DayBREAK, by Arthur Schnitzler (Simon 
& Schuster). Pre-war Vienna and a 
young officer’s gamble with life, love, 
and the rest, done with Schnitzler’s usual 
finesse. 

Cups, WaANps AND Sworps, by Helen 
Simpson (Knopf). Understanding and 
delicate feeling brought to the story of 
a brother and sister. 

SOUTHERN CHARM, by Isa Glenn (Knopf). 
Some ladies from the South, slightly 
unhappy in a Park Avenue milieu, pro- 
vide a pleasant comedy. 

THE Gotpen Ass or APULEIUS (Boni & 
Liveright). The sixteenth century Ad- 
lington translation, amplified, giving us 
the Roman stylist who might have been 
one of the wits of New York if he 
hadn’t been born too soon. 


And we still recall with pleasure: 


A YANKEE PAssIONAL, by Samuel Ornitz 
(Bont & Liveright). THE VANGUARD, 
by Arnold Bennett (Doran). Rep Sky 
AT Morninc, by Margaret Kennedy 
(Doubleday, Page). THE WaAywarp 
Man, by St. John Ervine (Macmillan). 


THE CRIME WaAvVE 


Mystery stories that mystify: 

Tue SMILING DeatH, by Francis D. Grier- 
son. (Clode). Poison for profit. Holds 
your interest while an elusive criminal 
is run to earth by the famous Professor 
Wells of “The Zoo Murder.” 

THE SQUEALER, by Edgar Wallace (Dou- 
bleday, Doran). Wallace is always en- 
tertaining, and this story of an arch- 
traitor among London criminals is no 
exception. (Published in England as 
“The Squeaker.”) 


| Tue Murper IN THE PALLENT, by J. S. 


Fletcher (Knopf). This is a first class 
novel about a murder in an English 
cathedral town, more puzzling, even, 
than Fletcher usually is. 

Tue Devit’s MANTLE, by Frank L. Pack- 
ard (Doran). Romance, rather- than mys- 
tery, but a good yarn about a man- 
hunt in the South Seas by a competent 
writer. 

Tue Hauntep House, By Hilaire Belloc 
(Harper). A burlesque mystery story 
with amusing illustrations by G. K. Ches- 
terton. Take it or leave it! 


GENERAL 


Our immediate enthusiasms are: 


AuBREY BEARDSLEY: THE CLOWN, THE 
HARLEQUIN, THE Pierrot oF His Ace, by 
Haldane MacFall (Simon & Schuster). 
The story of the most memorable genius 
of the Yellow Book and the Savoy and 
his fantastically brief and tragic career. 

FLEMISH Art, by Roger Fry (Brentano’s). 
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palate in a Continental 

environment that is a 

feast for the eye. . 
PERSONAL DIRECTION 


OF RAYMOND AND MARIO 
* Phone Regent 3847 
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Gifts for those of Individual Taste 


RENA ROSENTHAL 


No. 1048 520 Madison 
Family Group Avenue 
(Pottery) (Near 53rd Street) 


$10.00 


New York 
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TROUSSEAUX 


Hand-made Lingerie, 

Negligees, Pajamas, 

Handkerchiefs, Linens, 
Novelties. 


Monograming a Specialty. 


; a 
v0 | EAST th gr Re™ 


NEW YORK CITY 
TELEPHONE — PLAZA 6136 









"A LITTLE BIT of SPAIN” 
SPANISH DINNER *2°° 
SOUTHERN DINNER #12 


ora ta car 
DANCING ‘TIL TWO * 














Character Analysis 
by 
THE SCIENCE OF NUMBERS 


Written or Personal Interview 
Individual Instruction 
VALERIE JUDY 


116 East 56th Street 
Telephone: 


New York 
Plaza 9080 
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\ brief critical survey of the more im- 
portant Flemish painters with black and 
white reproductions of a few of their 
works. 


}RopESPIERRE’S RISE AND FA.., by G. 


Lenotre (Doran). Psychological probings 
into the eventful life of the Sea Green 
incorruptible. 

Lives OF EnpLess AcE, by Henry Noel 
Brailsford (Harper). How a League of 
Nations, transformed into a world-wide 
federation, might solve the complex 
problems of this distracted world. 

My Lire, by Isadora Duncan (Boni & 
Liveright). The story of a remarkable 
and unrestrained woman, perhaps a 
genius, told with the simplicity of frank- 
ness. 

Soncs FROM “Now WE Are Six,” by A. A. 

Milne; music by H. Fraser-Simson; dec- 

orations by E. H. Shepard (Dutton) 

Ten infectious Christopher Robin tunes 

with such admirably Satie-esque instruc- 

tions as “Just fast enough.” 


Less recent: 


BisMARCK, by Emil Ludwig (Little, 
Brown). FINANCIAL ADVICE TO A YOUNG 
Man, by Merryle S. Rukeyser (Simon 
& Schuster). RoMantic Rascats, by 
Charles J. Finger (McBride). Mostry 
Mississipp1, by Harold Speakman 
(Dodd, Mead). IN THE GOLDEN NINE- 
ties, by Henry Collins Brown (Valen- 
tine’s Manual). CALAMITY JANE AND 
THE Lapy Whuxpcats, by Duncan Aik- 
man (Holt). THe Human Bopy, by Lo- 
gan Clendening, M. D. (Knopf). Mopres 
AND MANNERS OF THE NINETEENTH 
Century, Vol. IV, by Dr. Oskar Fischel 
and Max von Boehn (Dutton). THe 
Soncs oF PAut Dresser: With an In- 
troduction by his brother, Theodore 
Dreiser (Bont & Liveright). 
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Meals. 








Jn Second Avenue or Third, 
ince she moved we haven’t heard, 
ives the girl we used to know 
Vhen she was in the flat below; 


And up beyond the hundred mark, 
‘ear Riverside or Central Park, 

he girl we knew when we were ten 
Loves someone, surely, now as then. 


in quite another part of town 
rerambulating up and down 

hree babies that we haven’t seen, 
The girl we loved at seventeen! 


Vhile down in some bright 
Greenwich dive 
‘he girl we loved at twenty-five 
ivites the boys to help her slaughter 
in our alimony bought her! 
—Rosert Hype 


A great restaurant should have some- 
ing ef the atmosphere of a Greek 
mple. Nobody should enter while 
nken. He ought to come out that 
'y.—Heywood Brour. in the World. 


Will you say that again, please? 





N2 MATTER how excellent your 
shave may be—no matter how pains- 
taking and thorough your after-shave 
washings and rinsings, there is nothing 
that seems so thoroughly invigorating 
and refreshing as the skilful massage of 
an expert barber. 


Now, however, you may get precisely the 
same effect in a few seconds’ time—at 
home—and do it yourself! 


Simply apply a few drops of Houbigant’s 
Fougere Royale Lotion after shaving. 
The effect is instant—and delightful. Due 
to its styptic qualities, it instantly stops 
any bleeding from cuts or scratches. Your 


Fougére Royale 
(ROYAL FERN) 
After-Shaving Lotion 


After-Shaving Lotion, 75c 
Shaving Cream, 50¢ 
Shaving Stick, 75¢ 

Taleum, 50¢ 
Eau Vepaale, $1.25 
Facial Soap, 50 
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face feels cool, refreshed, comfortable— 
yet strangely alive. And the clean, stimu- 
lating, well-groomed freshness seems to 
extend to your whole body. 


But Fougere Royale is more than a cleans- 
ing refreshant. It is a mild astringent. 
Chases away fatigue lines, small wrinkles, 
sagging tissue, and gives you the keen 
youthful look of an athlete. 


Try this remarkable lotion—and with it Fougere 
Royale Shaving Cream—the non-caustic, non- 
irritating, perfectly balanced shaving cream that 
eliminates all smarting and after-shaving burns. 
Both are mildly pertumed with Fougere Royale 
(Royal Fern)—a pleasing, wholesome fragrance 
that suggests the great outdoors. A generous 
sample of each if you mail the coupon below. 








HOUBIGANT, Inc., Dept. N2 

539 West 45th Street, New York City 

You may send me without charge trial con- 
tainers of Fougere Royale After-Shaving 
Lotion and Shaving Cream. 
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Some men spend almost as much time seated at a Directors’ Table as 
they do at their own desks, and occasionally you will find one who 
makes it serve as his desk. The illustration shows one of our numer- 
ous tables, a Modified Italian design of great beauty and distinction. 


TO those who are accustomed to 

paying high prices for furniture 
that goes into their homes, the cost 
of a fine desk comes as a welcome 
surprise. It would prove a source of 





unusual interest to lovers of beautiful 
| furniture to visit our showrooms and 
see how many different styles and 
period designs of desks there are—and 
how reasonably even the stateliest 


may be purchased. 





The WILLIAM F WHOLEY CO. Fic 


EQUIPMENT SPECIALISTS 


11 East 36th Street - - - - - - New York City 
Telephone Caledonia 9810 
















“More than the sale of merchandise—a Service in the Fitness of Things” 
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